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the cause of British Nationalism. It is 
independent of all political parties but 
editorially it supports the National Front. 

Unless specifically stated to the contrary the 
views expressed in the signed articles or 
letters are solely the responsibility of their 
authors, and do not necessarily respresent the 
views of the Editor. Vanguard or the National 
Front. 

In order to encourage constructive political 
debate Vanguard is happy to publish a wide 
cross-section of radical Nationalist opinion. 
Consequently the Editor is pleased to receive 
manuscripts of articles from readers for possible 
publication. These should be typed in double- 
spacing and normally be no longer than 1,250 
words. No payment is made for articles 
published — which become Vanguard 
copyright unless authors specifically request 
otherwise at the time they submit their 
manuscripts. The Editor reserves the right to 
shorten or otherwise amend articles accepted 
for publication, should shortage of space or 
editorial judgement require such alteration to be 
made. 

Those wishing to reprint articles from 
Vanguard are welcome to do so, providing that 
they include with the reprinted article the 
author’s name and the name and address of 
Vanguard. 
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A NEW LOOK 
TO VANGUARD 

APOLOGIES are due to all our readers - especially subscribers - for 
the delay in the publication of Vanguard. However the editorial 
staff of the magazine have not been entirely idle since the previous 
issue was published. 

We have concluded that Vanguard would be more effective if 
produced on a bi-monthly schedule, with a change of emphasis in 
the contents. We will be concentrating more in the future on more 
in-depth articles, and thought-provoking articles, and will leave 
shorter, more 'newsy' items to the excellent FLAG newspaper, 
where they are more effective. 

Vanguard is being increased in size to twenty four pages to 
accomodate the new format. 

We would like your opinions on the new Vanguard. What do you 
think of it? Are there issues and areas which you feel are not 
getting proper coverage? Are some subjects getting too much 
coverage? All constructive criticism is welcome, so please send 
your comments to:- Vanguard, P.O.Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 
5FZ. 
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Saturday 22nd April 1989 
ROCHDALE, LANCASHIRE 
All Patriots welcome 
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THE BRITISH- 

A Nation of Immigrants ? 


“The modern British are a nation of Immigrants ", Thus begins the BBC 
book of TV popular historian Michael Wood's In Search of the Dark 
Ages , echoing conventional wisdom. The British, proclaims the 
notorious liberal Lord Wolfenden in the 'Race Relations'chapter of the 
Church of England's 1961 National Assembly yearbook, "are one of the 
most mongrel of all the strains of the human race". 

Other leading multiracialists have described our land as having long 
been 'a truly multiracial society' because our people are simply the 
descendents of successive waves of Celtic, Roman, Anglo-Saxon, Danish, 
Norman, Huguenot and Fleming Immigrants. Thus an image is constantly 
dinned into the popular perception of Britain as always having been a 
multiracial melting-pot, to which a few million Asians and Negroes will 
only add a bit more spice, a nation successively stolen by each new wave of 
Immigrants from the descendents of the last, so that we can scarcely object 
if yet another wave comes to share in the spoils. 

We are all foreign invaders, nobody is a 


"native Briton" if you go back more than a 
few centuries, a couple of millennia at 
most, so why should we seek to defend the 
non-existent racial purity of a mongrel 
breed, to ward the frontiers of our land 
against racially alien invasion when we 
are descended from racially alien invaders 
ourselves? 

NONSENSE 

That part of this picture of a perennially 
multiracial Britain is arrant nonsense is 
self-evident to anyone. Put simply: since 
the Romans, Danes, Huguenots etc were 
all of the same White race as the 
indigenous Britons it's difficult to see how 
mixing them would cause 'multi¬ 
racialism'. As Dr. John R. Baker, the 
Oxford zoologist, points out, the Normans, 
Saxons, Danes and Celts who invaded 
these islands are "not only of one race 
(Europid) but of one subrace (Nordid)" 
(Race OUP 1974, p267). 

But nonetheless, however wholly White 
and largely Nordicthey may have been, it is 
still surely true that we British are a nation 
of Immigrants, and, compared to the 
12,000 or so years of continuous 
habitation of our land, pretty recent 
Immigrants at that? The English, in 
particular, are surely much admixed with 
Norman and Dane and can in any case 
rarely trace their ancestral claim to the 
land further back than the fifth and sixth 
Centuries AD, when their Anglo-Saxon 
forebears swept ashore and drove out or 
killed the native, or at ‘least older 
Immigrant, Celts. 

But the truth, as modern historians and 
archaeologists, are overwhelmingly 
coming to realise, is very different. The 



Who are the British? 

A study of the ethnic and 
cultural make-up of the 
British people by 
STEVE BRADY 


'waves of Immigrants' were shallower 
numerically, less frequent, and in genetic 
and ethnic, if not cultural, linguistic and 
political terms, stirred upfar lesschange in 
what is increasingly being seen as a 
relatively rather deep pool of indigenous 
British people than has hitherto been 
popularly appreciated. We are very much 
less a nation of Immigrants than we think 


To see how this can be so, in the face of 
the apparent facts of history we learned 
at school, we must begin by disposing of 
certain obvious misconceptions. 

The first is the confusion of culture, 
language, physical artefacts and social 
organisation, with ethnicity. England, for 
example, unarguably did in language, 
culture and society became successively 
Celtic, Romano-British, Anglo-Saxon, 
partially Scandinavian, and Norman- 
French. But however often this is cited by 
multiracialists as evidence of their 
"mongrel race Britain", it says nothing 
whatsoever about the racial nature and 
makeup of the English people at any of 
these epochs, about who the people were 
that spoke the language or lived in the 
society. 

It will become obviousthatthis isso if we 
recall that over much of the modern West 
Indies the people speak, and sometimes 
write, English, have English personal 
names, and live in a society whose 
political, social and legal organization, 
architecture, clothes and artefacts are 
largely copies of English models. 

Future archaeologists excavating, or 
historians describing, 20th Century 
Kingston, Jamaica, would be doing no 
worse than many of their present-day 
counterparts working on British history and 
prehistory if they ignored evidence to the 
contrary from physical anthropologists 
looking at the skeletal remains of the 
people of the time and the physical ethnic 
makeup of their modern descendants, and 
peopled their 20th Century "West Indian 
Culture" (1st Rasta Dynastv?) with fair¬ 
haired, ruddy-faced true sons of the Saxon 
shires. 

LINGUISTIC OVERTURN^ 

Similarly, Ireland changed almost totally 
in speech from a Celtic language (Irish 
Gaelic) to a Germanic (English) in a couple 
of centuries - but few would seriously 
argue, as has often been similarly argued 
from the same process happening in 
England a millenium earlier, that this 
linguistic overturn reflected the wholesale 
extermination or explusion of the Gael and 
the repeopling of the Ould Sod with true- 
blue Brits. 

Instead it shows what quite a small 
culturally alien minority can achieve if they 
hold total power and attendant social 
prestige: all official business, for example, 

Continued overleaf. ^ 



from local level up, is conducted in the 
alien speech, which anyone who wishes to 
"get on" and not be branded a total 
bumpkin must master. 

A CHRONICLE OF KINGS 

Recorded history, too, is generally 
simply a chronicle of the doings of tiny 
ruling minorities, telling of the deeds of 
kings and lords, often invaders and 
usurpers, to the exclusion of the lives and 
names of the uncounted millions of 
humbler folk whose proportion of the 
population is frequently in inverse 
relationship to their share in the history 
books. 

Even these unrepresentative chronicles 
of the deeds of rulers suffer, it is nowclear, 
especially in the so-called "Dark Ages", 
from gross inaccuracy and wild 
exaggeration. For example, the Anglo- 
Saxon Chronicle ascribes vast hordes to 
the Viking invaders of 9th Century 
England, on which arguments as to their 
contribution to the native gene pool have 
been based. 

Yet, as Professor Gwyn Jones (in his 
History of the Vikings, OUP 1973, p 219) 
accepts on behalf of modern historians, 
Viking expert P.H. Sawyer "fully sustains 
his argument that the Viking armies 
should be numbered in hundreds, not 
thousands, and that even the Great Horde 
of 892 would hardly exceed a thousand in 
number. 3-400 would, one judges, be a 
very substantial force. It is easy to find 
medieval exaggerations of the order of ten- 
thirty-, even fiftyfold". 

The Danes' Great Army may indeed, as 
G.K. Chesterton says, have been "made of 
iron men". It may even have "run round 
England red as morn". But there was 
simply not enough of it, however 
enthusiastic its raping and pillaging, to 
wreak undue havoc with England's ethnic 
makeup. 


A truer picture of the size of invading 
armies emerges, for example, from the late 
7th Century Laws of King Ine of Wessex, 
which define up to 7 men as "a gang of 
thieves", "from 7 to 35 a band and above 
three dozen an army". Archaeologists 
Lloyd and Jennifer Laing observe in their 
Anglo-Saxon England (Paladin, 1982, 
p.78), "In 786 Cynheard's army amounted 
to 85 men, which was nearly sufficient to 
capture Wessex from King Cynewulf. 
Hengist and Horsa" - the supposed 
founders of English Kent - "are described 
as having come over in three ships, while 
Cerdic and Cynric" - founders of Saxon 
Wessex - "came over in five. In other 
words, war bands coming to England were 
of the order of 100-250 men." 

Similarly, the Scots invaded Argyll from 
Ireland in 501, we are told, in three 
shiploads captained by the Sons of Ere. 
Clearly, the popular image of vast hordes of 
invaders sweeping ashore again and again 
out of the mists of the Dark Ages, 
conquering all before them and driving the 
natives into the sea and the mountains is 
simply a historical nonsense. Indeed, 
before modern ships and jumbo jets it was 
more or less physically impossible to move 
very large numbers of people across the 
sea. 

As we look backwards through time in 
more detail at each of the "invasion 
waves" to reach our islands the true 
picture will become ever clearer, and the 
myth of pre-20th Century mass 
Immigration ever less tenable. 

1: Flemings, Huguenots and 
Jews. 

The most recent pre-20th Century 
immigrations are indisputably of no ethnic 
consequence whatsoever, save to make 
longer the list of alleged ingredients of the 
"mongrel population" of Britain. A few 
thousand Flemings and Huguenots, 



A well preserved Viking Long ship - Such 
craft could carry only limited numbers. 


ethnically indistinguishable from the 
natives, were simply swallowed up 
without trace, culturally as well as racially, 
among millions of natives. 

The Jews, as Baker rightly says, "have 
never had very much genetic effect on the 
rest of the population,^partly because they 
have not been very numerous, partly 
because they have tended to practise 
endogamy" (breeding exclusively among 
their own community). 

2: The Norman Conquest 

But the first major invasion of Britain we 
come to as we pass backthrough the years, 
the Norman Conquest, seems a very 
different story. The political, economic, 
social and cultural effect of this event was 
undeniably shattering. 

The entire English government and 
ruling elite was totally overthrown - 20 
years after the Conquest only 8% of 
England was left under native lordship. 
The effect further down the social scale 
may be gauged by such pathetic cases 
related in the 1086 Domesday Book asthat 
of Aelfric of Marsh Gibbon, who held his 
land freely under King Edward the 
Confessor but who held it of William "at 
rent, heavily and wretchedly". 

The thriving Anglo-Saxon language and 
culture was driven underground, replaced 
in the halls of governance by Norman 
French. When it surfaced again, three 
hundred years later, the English language 
had been drastically transformed in 
grammar and vocabulary, with a 
substantial accrual of Norman French loan 
words. Surely the Normans' numbers, and 
consequent racial effect on our ancestry, 
must have been correspondingly great? 

Not so. The eminent military historian 
Terence Wise sums up the position thus 
(1066 - Year of Destiny, Osprey, 1979, 



The Battle of Hastings, 1066, from the Bayeaux Tapestry. Although it had a massive 
cultural impact the Norman numbers were comparatively small. 




























p221): "The number of Normans estimated 
to have come to England is perhaps 10,000 
at the most in a country with a population 
of 1,500,000. As in Normandy 150 years 
before, the Normans established a small 
and exclusive warrior aristocracy over the 
native peasantry and townspeople, using 
the land for their own purposes and gain". 

Indeed, the Norman army at Hastings 
was no more than 8,000 strong, and had 
the rightful King Harold Godwinsson, 
paused to mobilise the Great Fyrd of 
England it would have been swamped, and 
the usurping Duke William gone down in 
history by his earlier sobriquet “the 
Bastard". 

The point made earlier about the sheer 
physical problems attendant, with pre¬ 
industrial technology, upon moving large 
numbers of people across even narrow 
seas is graphically illustrated by the fact 
that, even with ships honed by three 
centuries of Viking maritime expertise, 
Wise estimates it required a fleet of 7- 
800 ships, vast by 11 th Century standards, 
to transport William's modest army with its 
2,000 horses across the Channel. 

The similar sized army of the Norse 
Harald Hardradi, which landeo in 
Yorkshire earlier that fateful year, 
dispensed with the horses and got away 
with 300 warships and 200 auxiliary 
vessels. These fleets were without doubt 
among the biggest ever to land in Britain 
up to that date, after all the other "waves of 
invaders", yet they bore under 10,000 men 
apiece. 

3: The Vikings 

Before the Normans came the Vikings, 
principally Danes. Again, the historico- 
cultural impact was enormous. After being 
prevented from conquering the whole of 
England only by a heroic native resistance, 
lyrically evoked by G.K. Chesterton in his 
magnificent Ballad of the White Horse , the 
invaders planted themselves in the 
Danelaw of Eastern England, wKich they 
ruled as an independent state for decades. 

In Scotland, they ruled the North-West 
and the Islands for centuries, and in 
Ireland founded and ruled most of the 
cities that land now boasts. Numerous 
place names in their areas of settlement, 
and large numbers of loan words in 
English, some as basic as "egg" and "sky", 
and such institutions as trial by jury attest 
their profound impact on our national 
phenotype, the outward appearance of our 
country. But what of their impact on our 
national genotype, our ancestral pool of 
heredity? 

Firstly, as we have seen, most scholars 
now accept P.H. Sawyer's argument, first 
mooted in his 1958 paper "The Density of 
Danish Settlement in \znq\and" (University 
of Birmingham Historical Journal), that the 
invading Viking armies numbered 
hundreds, not thousands. Secondly, as the 
Laings (op. cit. pi 84) point out "there was 
land enough for both Anglo-Saxon and 
Dane in the Danelaw - there is no evidence 
for a massacre of the English population, 
nor of its displacement". 


The Viking Cultural influence is still strong in the Shet/ands - the Up-Helly-a Festival 
celebrated every January in Lerwick. 


What actually happened, explains 
Magnus Magnusson in The Viking 
Expansion Westwards (Bodley Head, 

1 973, p.26) is that "the incomers took over 
the major Anglo-Saxon towns and villages 
as a dominant minority, and created many 
new secondary settlements of their own." 

He too emphasises that "there is 
nothing to suggest that the Anglo-Saxons 
were exterminated or enslaved or driven 
away. The two peoples were soon living 
together in amity" (not surprisingly, as 
racially and culturally, unlike the 
ingredients of modern "multiethnic 
societies", they were closely akin). 

J. Graham-Campbell and Dafydd Kidd, in 
The Vikings, published officially by the 
British Museum in 1980, yet again 
reinforce the point that the Danes did not 
replace the native population, which 
"stayed largely where it was ... In England 
the Scandinavian takeover of land was 
complex and not merely brutal 
appropriation". 

Indeed, many Vikings seem to have used 
their loot to simply buy land from the locals 
quite lawfully. Even in the densest areas of 
Scandinavian settlement, the incomers 
seem never to have made up more than a 
40% minority of the population, and only 
from parts of Lincolnshire is there 
evidence of Norsemen tilling the land 
themselves, rather than living off the 
produce of Saxon peasants. 


Many Vikings of all degrees seem to 
have taken native brides (helped, 
apparently, by their custom of bathing 
more often than the natives!) rather than 
bringing their womenfolk from the 
homelands. Much the same seems to have 
been the case in the other Viking-settled 
areas of the British Isles. So, whilstthefolk 
of Yorkshire, Lincolnshire and the like may 
justly take pride in their Viking blood, it is 
by no means even there, in the heart of the 
old Danelaw, the preponderant element in 
their veins. 

Again, the heredity of an older, native 
stock predominates, in search of which 
we must seek still further pastward. 


Next issue: 

In the next issue of Vanguard Steve 
Brady concludes his study of the 
origins of the British, by examining the 
earliest inhabitantsof these isles, who 
have contributed so much to the 
character and make-up of the modern 
British. 






SOMETHING NASTY IN THE 
GARDEN 


"Before / got off my horse to lead him down this more than a mile 
of hill. / sat and surveyed the prospect before me . . . This is what 
the people of Kent call 'The Garden of Eden'. It is a district of 
meadows, cornfields, hop-gardens, and orchards of apples, pears, 
cherries and filberts . . . these are the finest seven miles that / have 
ever seen in England or anywhere else". 


SO wrote the politician and essayist 
William Cobbett of one of his "Rural 
Rides" through the county of Kent. A 
century and a half later, his dreamy 
vision of orchards, oasts and hop¬ 
gardens is still to be found in the 
glossy pages of Kent tourist brochures, 
which, in observing the doctrines of 
the hard sell, dutifully ignore the 
blights and blemishes that have come 
to plague the "garden of 
Eden/England" in more recent times. 
Make no mistake, the Garden is dying, 
and whatever was driven out of this 
particular Eden during the harsh times 
of earlier ages is as nothing compared 
to what is currently being driven in, 
through it and under it. 

Today, Cobbett's beloved Kent is being 
broken under the weight of the endless 
streams of cars and lorries that pound 
along its highways, poisoned by their 
exhaust fumes, left cut and bleeding by 
excavators clearing the way for the next 
D.I.Y. superstore, scarred by the earth- 
rending machinery of the Channel 
Tunnel, and forced to play host to racial 
aliens whose hands and hearts have 
played no part in_shaping the glories of 
this ancient land. 

f 

MONSTROSITIES s 

But this reality never finds its way into 
the tourist brochures. No-one wants to 
read of historic buildings hemmed-in on 
all sides by the garish monstrosities of 
modern commercialism, of orchards that 
were torn up to suit the edicts of 
Brussels bureaucrats the moment the 
brochure photograph had been taken, 
and of streets strewn with rubbish, 
rubbished with graffiti and robbed of 
their proud heritage by the avarice of the 
capitalist and the presence of the 
immigrant. 

But this is the reality, and if you doubt 
that it is so, I would ask only that you 
come and see things for yourself. Take 
yourself on a train ride from London 
Bridge to the Medway Towns and tell me 
if you see one green field worthy of the 
name. I guarantee that you will see a 
great deal of rubbish and a good many 
rubbish tips (which is really just another 


Counben 

term for railway embankment) along 
with lifeless brooks poisoned by the 
effluent of a nearby factory, ugly housing 
estates, and the dark decay of dereliction 
- but you will find nothing of Cobbett's 
Eden. 

And when you have had your fill of 
this poison and putrid decay, why not 
travel south to Maidstone, the county 
town, and see what happens when 
modern architects and planners get an 
historic town to play with. Go buy 
yourself a guide in the high street, and 
when you have finished admiring the 
view of the riverside Archbishop's Palace 
on the cover, see for yourself what 
beautiful buildings the planners have put 
around it - a breeze-blocked courthouse, 
a Courts superstore and no less than 


three D.I.Y. mega emporiums. What 
taste! What a fine understanding of the 
need to blend modern developments 
with what our forefathers passed down 
to us. What our forefathers passed down 
to us - a rich lore of land and life by 
which Kent attained the tended beauty 
so beloved of the brochures. This we 
have ruined. This we have lost. 

CHILLING PORTENT 

But this is still only the beginning, and 
there is much more left to see. Shall we 
go next to Asian Gravesend, where the 
squat, fortress-like police station is the 
most chilling portent of what the future 
holds there, or make our way to affluent 
Sevenoaks, where the Asian gentleman 
is more discreet but still likes to do good 
business travelling around with one or 
two colleagues and offering fistfuls of 
cash to any White shopkeeper willing to 
sell out? Gravesend and Sevenoaks ... I 
suppose that once upon a time they 
could have been quite similar, and 
certainly Charles Dickens found the 
Gravesend of his time so charming that 
he honeymooned there. Today, I doubt 
whether he would want to stay in the 
town long enough to buy a bottle of 
Indian ink let alone find time to bed a 
blushing bride. 

But let us press on - time is money 
after all. Mind you, it used to be for 
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Dover - Poor planning ' in the 60s and 70s allowed the construction of ugly concrete 
buildings, harming the local environment. 


growing crops and waiting for the apples 
to ripen in Kent orchards. Nowadays, 
however, it is just part of that 
complicated equation by which 
businessmen and politicians calculate 
the rate at which they can level the 
whole county and then concrete it over. 
Their word is law, and their word, 
however treacherous, gives us a clue as 
to what manner of blight is afflicting our 
Garden - not a blight of nature, but a 
pestilence of man. 

NATURE 

• Nature, you see, does not sit in town 
hall meetings deciding what to dig up 
next, nor does it trample over the Green 
Belt, fill the towns and the villages with 
strangers and assault the vulnerable 
lungs of innocent toddlers with the lead- 
filled fumes of vehicle exhausts. These 
are the follies of men, and those follies, 
in turn, reflect the new-age values not 
only of those who govern, but of those 
who put them in such a position. Tfoose 
who govern do so because they suit a 
corrupt system that likes to keep its 
political boat on an even keel by only 
employing the most mediocre of 
mediocrities to do the rowing. Thus the 
county is poisoned, scarred, mauled and 
pillaged, and then we all go out and vote 
for the people who have done next to 
nothing to prevent it. 

Very few can escape blame. The Kent 
businessman bends a few pollution 
regulations to suit his own pocket, the 
planners pollute with their buildings and 
roads, and somewhere in Maidstone, 
Dartford or Tunbridge Wells, yes, 
Tunbridge Wells, Sid and Iris's little Tony 
smashes up bus shelters and sprays 
obscenities on everything and everyone 
within reach. In Sevenoaks, people 
worry about the Asians in Gravesend 
and then elect a Conservative MP, and 
in Gravesend they grumble about the 
immigrants too . . . and then elect a 
Conservative MP. Do people ever see the 
connection between their choices of 
governors and the (mis)rule they suffer? I 
doubt it. After all, Kent has been blue for 
years, and the bluer it has got, the 
badder and blacker it has become - more 
dirty, more violent, more immigrant- 
inundated and more removed than ever 
from the vision of Cobbett's Eden. 

WRETCHED 

And nobody wants the Channel 
Tunnel. Of course, everyone still goes 
out and votes for a party committed to 
building the wretched thing, but nobody 
wants it really - except the business 
interests. Once again, to suit their 
pleasure and convenience Kent is being 
cut open and her beauty despoiled. 
Already the tunnel workings at the coast 
have created their own particular brand 
of havoc, but that will be nothing 
compared to what will happen inland 
when B.R. finally decides what part of 


the country it wantslo ruin with its 
bullet-nosed, pea-brained rail link. The 
choice is really quite simple - either slice 
through the foot of the North Downs and 
Chaucer's Pilgrim's Way, or race over 
the orchards and hop-gardens of the 
most beautiful and fertile stretch of 
Kentish Weald. 

This, to some at least, is progress. And 
when the orchards, oasts, hop-gardens, 
vinyards and woods are all gone, and 
when the graves of ancient yeomen and 
Spitfire pilots listed as M l.A. have all 
been concreted over as part of a great 
scheme to transform the whole of Kent 
into one gigantic superstore complete 


with ethnic trimmings and a fast rail link 
(or as fast as B.R. can manage) to 
France, what will we have to show for 
it? 

Well, doubtless some will argue that 
it will show that we are really very very 
rich, and enjoying the new-found 
affluence the wise rule of recent years 
has given us. That affluence will shine 
in concrete, look resplendent in the 
litter and luscious in the lead-filled air. 
On the other hand, there may be a few 
spoilsports who will simply believe us 
to have gone completely around the 
twist. 
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REVISIONIST HISTORY - 

How will it effect 
the Nationalist Struggle 
in the Nineteen-Nineties? 

YOU DON’T HAVE to be involved in Nationalist politics for any 
length of time before having to face the controversial issue of ‘The 
Holocaust’. Get involved in an argument with any liberal, 
internationalist or anti-racist and as soon as they have exhausted all 
reasonable arguments (usually after about 4 and a half seconds) out 
will come the old litany of abuse: “But the Nazis gassed six million 
Jews, the Nazis were racialists, you are racialists, so you must want 


to exterminate the Jews, Blacks, 

This line of argument is manifestly 
absurd on several counts. One might 
as well argue that, since Stalin 
proclaimed himself a socialist, and 
was responsible for the murder of (as 
even the present Soviet Government is 
now coyly admitting) over 20 million 
people, all other socialists are 
potential mass-murderers yearning 
for the chance to exterminate their 
class enemies. 

I would also strongly question another 
unsupported assumption made by anti¬ 
racists: that the racialism of contemporary 
British Nationalism owes anything to, or is 
significantly similar to, the ‘racialism’ of the 
Third Reich. 

The scientific analysis of the importance 
of race in human society which underpins 
modem Nationalist thinking is based on the 
works of a wide range of geneticists, 
anthropologists, socio-biologists, 
ethologists and ethnologists over the last 
thirty or so years, ie since World War II. 

Unless a certain Herr Hitler was 
possessed of a crystal ball it is difficult to 
see how Nazi views on race could have 
more than a coincidental similarity to our 
own. In short the anti-racist argument that 
British Nationalists and Nazis are ‘Both 
racialists and therefore the same’ is about as 
meaningful as saying that Neil Kinnock and 
the Labour Party, and Joe Stalin and the 
1930’s CPSU are ‘both socialists and 
therefore the same.’ 

‘BIG LIE’ 

However absurd opponents claims might 
be about ‘racist holocausts’ it would be 
foolish to pretend that the ‘Holocaust’ hasn’t 
been a thorn in the side of Nationalism ever 
since the War. It would seem alas all too true 
that a Big Lie, if repeated often enough, will 
be believed, and in view of the fact that 
inter-nationalists and multi-racialists of 
various shades hold a near monopoly over 
the mass media it is not surprising that many 
people honestly believe that ‘racialism 
leads to genocide’. 

There is of course another line of attack 
against this argument, but it is one in which 


Gays, etc, etc, etc.” 



David Irving - confirmed that Did Six 
Million Really Die was 90% correct . 


the National Front would find itself in a ‘no- 
win’ situation if it tried to follow. That line of 
argument would of course be to attack the 
whole Holocaust story head on, and to 
question whether or not a Holocaust did, in 
fact, take place. Yet by questioning the 
Holocaust we inevitably would be 
portrayed by the media as ‘defending Hitler 
and the Nazis’. 

Political parties are - rightly - not looked 
on by the general public as qualified to pass 
judgement on the veracity or otherwise of 
historical events; nor are they seen as 
unbiased. 

The ideal solution to the ‘Holocaust 
problem’ from a Nationalist 
standpoint would be if historians and 
reputable academics, by dint of 
painstaking scholarship and 
incontrovertible research could offer 
irrefutable evidence that no ‘Racist 


Into the 


Nineties 


Into the NATIONALIST Nineties is a series 
of articles in Vanguard looking at some of 
the long-term trends that are likely to work 
in favour of Racial Nationalism over the 
coming decade. 

Tom Acton starts the series by looking at 
developments in Revisionist History, and 
considers their impact on Nationalism. 


Genocide’ ever occured. Not only 
would the Genocide millstone be 
removed from our necks but the 
public’s faith in the honesty and 
integrity of both the media and 
establishment academics, who 
unceasingly plug the Holocaust line, 
would be greatly shaken. 

DID IT HAPPEN? 

That would be the ideal solution without 
doubt, but of course it begs an obvious 
question - was there a Holocaust or net? 
What is beyond doubt is that there are now 
two different viewpoints on the Holocaust. 
There is the established viewpoint, 
unquestioningly accepted by the vast 
majority, that six million died, mainly by 
gassing, as part of a deliberate campaign of 
racialist genocide. 

The opposing viewpoint is advanced, 
with increasing effect, by the so-called 
‘Revisionist’ historians, based mainly in the 
USA and on the Continent. Their thesis is 
that the Holocaust is, to quote Revisionist 
writer Prof. Arthur Butz, “The hoax of the 
twentieth century’’; fabricated to meet the 
political needs of the victors of the War: 
Russia’s need to divert attention from 
Stalin’s excesses, Zionism’s need to win 
world sympathy to facilitate the creation of 
Israel, and the desire of the ‘Western 
Democracies’ to alienate the Germans from 
National Socialism and forestall the growth 
of a possible neo-nazi revival. 

The Revisionist lobby grew to 
prominence in the Seventies and early 
Eighties. Zionists in particular became 
seriously alarmed by Revisionist findings 
and the extent to which these findings were 
being publicised and disseminated. This 
alarm was manifested in the terrorist arson 
attacks carried out by them on Revisionist 
publishers and printers both in the USA and 
in Britain. 



















REVIVAL 

By the mid-Eighties revisionism seemed 
to be ‘running out of steam’ to a certain 
extent. However events in Canada 
throughout 1988 have given revisionism a 
shot in the arm; to the extent that there now 
seems a greater chance than ever before 
that revisionism can cross the credibility 
barrier, and start to be taken seriously by 
mainstream historians. 

That shot in the arm came during the 
trial in Canada of Toronto publisher 
Ernst Zundel, and its effect is only now 
beginning to be felt in Britain. 

Zundel was the Canadian publisher of the 
revisionist best-seller Did Six Million Really 
Die? In Canada it is uniquely illegal to 
question the established view of history, if 
such a publication causes “Injury or 
mischief to a public interest” - a law which is 
effectively designed to muzzle those who 
might ‘rock the boat’. 

Zundel was eventually convicted, after 
some outrageously biased manipulation of 
the trial by Judge Ron Thomas. Zundel’s 
attorney Douglas Christie is currently 
appealing against the verdict on thirty 
separate grounds. 

The trial however was a Pyrrhic victory 
for those who seek to suppress revisionism. 
The ‘expert’ witnesses for the prosecution 
were frequently left floundering: Canadian 
reporter Keltie Zubko described the 
testimony of Crown witness Prof. 
Christopher Browning as follows - 
“Regarding his own speciality, the use of 
homicidal gas vans to kill people, Browning 
admitted that he’s never seen one, never 
seen plans or detailed operational 
drawings of one, and that the picture he put 
in his own book, labelled as such, 
originated with the Yad Vashem (Holocaust 
Museum) in Jerusalem, complete with 
caption! By the end of the examination, he.. 

. appeared more like a student than an 
expert. He also admitted that the Crown 
was paying him $150 per hour to testify... 

He was in Toronto for two weeks.’’ 

SENSATION 

But it was the witnesses for the 
defence who caused the greatest 
sensation, and none more so than the 
unlikely figure of Fred A Leuchter, 
Chief Engineer of Fred A Leuchter 
Associates, Boston, Massechusets. 

While awaiting his trial Ernst Zundel 
contacted the Missouri State Penitentary 
asking to be put in touch with an expert in 
the construction and use of gas chambers 
for the purposes of execution. (Missouri is 
one of the US States which uses gassing as a 
method of execution for those convicted of 
capital offences). The Chief Warden wrote 
back recommending Fred Leuchter thus - 
“Mr Leuchter is an engineer specializing in 
gas chambers and executions. He is well 
versed in all areas and is the only consultant 
in the United States that I know of”. 

The Auschwitz concentration camps are 
central to the argument that six million Jews 
were exterminated, mainly by gassing, 
during the ‘Holocaust’. The prosecution 



Fred A Leutcher: His report has cast 
serious doubts on the conventional 
views of Auschwitz 


alleged that Did Six Million Really Die had 
erred in stating that no mass gassings had 
taken place there. Zundel commissioned 
Leuchter and four of his staff to visit 
Auschwitz and use his expert knowledge to 
determine whether or not gas chambers 
had in fact operated there. 

On returning from Auschwitz Leuchter 
prepared a 193 page report on his findings, 
which was used extensively by the defence 
in court. Those findings were published by 
revisionists in the USA, and are about to be 
published in Britain, under the title of The 
Leuchter Report. 

The findings revealed in the report are 
staggering. After examining the alleged 
gas-chambers at Auschwitz Leuchter 
concluded that, in his expert opinion as an 
engineer with specialist experience in gas- 
chambers, they were not designed, and 
could never have successfully functioned 
as gas-chambers. 

Not only would it have been impossible 
for, the alleged gas-chambers to have killed 
millions, as Establishment historians have 
claimed, but clearly no attempt at mass 
gassings was ever made there. Without 
telling the Polish Communist authorities 
who nowadays run Auschwitz Leuchter 
scraped samples from the walls of the 
alleged gas-chambers, and also a control 
sample from the de-lousing centre at 
Birkenau, where Zyklon B was indisputably 
used for fumigation purposes. 

The samples were sent to the Alpha 
Analysis Laboratories, in Massachusetts, 
who later certified to the court that, while 
high cyanide traces were found in the 


control sample, either no, or negligible 
traces, were found in the alleged ‘gas- 
chambers’ themselves. 

Revisionist writer Prof. Robert Faurisson 
sums up the results by pointing out that they 
were not compatible with the idea that the 
buildings concerned were permanently 
saturated with cyanide gas, as would have 
to be the case if millions of Jews were really 
gassed there. They were though 
compatible with the occasional use of 
Zyklon B as a fumigant. 

The defence bombshells didn’t end with 
Leuchter. Ivan Legace, who manages the 
six crematoria which serve the Canadian 
city of Calgary explained why the 
crematoria facilities at Auschwitz could not 
have coped with as many as 200 bodies a 
day - yet the standard ‘exterminationist’ 
claims, propounded by writers such as Raul 
Hilberg, are that there were up to 4,400 
daily cremations of gassed Jews there. 

REAL SIGNIFICANCE 

The real significance of the Leuchter 
trial was that, for the first time a 
serious historian of world-wide 
reputation came to question the 
Holocaust story. 

David Irving, the author of many best¬ 
selling historical works on the War, was the 
last defence witness. Irving described the 
pamphlet Did Six Million Really Die? as 
“90% accurate”. On 13 occasions he stated 
that he no longer agrees with his previous 
views on the Holocaust, expressed in his 
1977 work Hitler's War. “At the time I 
believed there had been a methodical 
liquidation (of the Jews). That is something I 
have come to challenge.” Irving described 
The Leuchter Report as “shattering”, and an 
essential document for all future historians 
to study. 

Irving is one of the most prominent, and 
widely read, historians in the world. 
Censorship of revisionist history will be 
rendered substantially more difficult now 
that he has come to question ‘The 
Holocaust’. 

In conclusion: in a fair society ‘The 
Holocaust’ would have no more effect 
on the fortunes of the National Front 
than it currently does on the Tories, 
Labour or the Democrats. In the real 
world however the prospects for 
Nationalism would be greatly 
enhanced, and the credibility of the 
Establishment media greatly dented, 
if ‘The Holocaust’ were to be proved a 
hoax. 

That state of affairs is still a long way 
off, but the Zundel trial and The 
Leuchter Report give cause for 
cautious optimism that ‘The 
Holocaust’ may yet be proven a fraud. 


The Leuchter Report Fred A Leuchter. UK 
Edition lOOpp magazine size. £3.00 plus 50p 
P&P 

Did Six Million Really Die? Richard Harwood. 
28pp magazine size. 50p plus 25p p&p. 
Available from Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 
634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. 
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When the Whites could 
not be blamed! 


IMAGINE you are a multi-racialist, 
internationalist white liberal. 
(Difficult, no doubt, but please try!) 
Now imagine a situation of racial 
antagonism, where the relations 
between immigrant negroes and the 
host population is rapidly souring, 
with the immigrants complaining they 
are being attacked and regularly 
subjected to police harassment. (That, 
alas, is all too easy to imagine). 

So what do you do, as a white liberal, in 
such an imaginary situation? Easy. Your 
stock, knee-jerk reaction to all racial 
problems is always the same: Blame ‘White 
Racism!’. It’s so easy being a multi-racialist; 
you never have to think - just blame ‘White 
Racism’ as the cause of all the world’s racial 
problems, and bask in the warm glow of 
smug moral self-righteousness. 

HARSH REALITY 

Every now and then however harsh 
reality intrudes into the cosy world of anti¬ 
racist make-believe. Communist China is a 
case in point. 

For over twenty years the Chinese have 
been trying to cultivate Black Africa. One of 
their methods for winning favour has been 
to offer university education to around 
fifteen hundred African students. However 
the Chinese government’s attempts to 
portray China as the Third World’s greatest 
friend and protector have largely come 
unstuck following months of bitter racial 
clashes between the Black students and 
ordinary Chinese people. 

Simmering inter-racial tensions between 
the Chinese and the Africans exploded into 
violence towards the end of 1988, and have 
continued ever since. Following a riot at the 
Hehai University in Nanking 5,000 Chinese 
youths held a protest demonstration in 
which they made their opinions on the 
African presence fairly clear: “Blackghosts, 
go home” and “Beat the Blackdevils” being 
two of the favoured slogans. 

Lurid claims have also been made by the 
Africans to the press that they have been 
subjected to torture from the Chinese 
police. One student from Mali complined 
that Nanking police had seized thirty 
Blacks, dragged off their trousers and 
applied electric shocks to their genitals. 

So what has been the reaction of 
Western liberalism to this classic case 
of 1 racist oppression’ of 1 innocent 
black people’. Quite simply the 
reaction has been that there has been 
no reaction. 

No non-stop pickets outside any Chinese 
embassies, no marches or demonstrations, 
no World in Action special reports, no 



endless pontificating in newspaper 
editorials, as there is with South Africa. 

LIBERAL RESPONSE 

Racialism on the part of the Chinese, as 
with the racialism expressed by East 
Africans in the Seventies towards the Asian 
trading present in their countries, does not 
fit in with the liberal, multi-racialist world¬ 
view, which seeks to blame ‘White 
Racialism’ for every problem. The liberal 
response to events in China - so much at 
variance with their attitude to South Africa - 
is to studiously ignore it. 

The rare attempts that media pundits 
have made over the last few months to 
explain the causes behind the riots in 
Peking, Nanking and a number of other 
Chinese cities, perhaps go to show why 
these attempts have been so rare. 

In January one BBC reporter on Radio 
Four explained that the riots were 
caused by Chinese people’s “inherent 
feelings of superiority” which were the root 
of the problem. These feelings of 


TURKEY looks set to be the first Asian 
country to “enter Europe”. Turk 
military dictator General Kenan 
Evren, who seized power in an Army 
coup in 1980, announced to a West 
German newspaper that he expected 
Turkey to join the EEC in 1992. Just in 
time to take advantage of the new 
unrestricted “Single European Market”. 
Evren was making a visit to West Germany, 
part of a series of negotiations with 
European leaders aimed at Turkey joining 
the Common Market. Already EEC chiefs, 
including Mrs Thatcher, have agreed in 
principle to Turkish menbership. 

By the end of this century, there will be 
100 million Turks. Most are not only not 
European geographically, they are not 
European racially, descendants of Central 
Asian barbarian nomads who swept into the 
Greek-speaking Byzantine Empire which 
then occupied modern “Turkey” in 1071. 

In the following centuries the Turks 
gained a reputation for unspeakable cruelty 
and depravity, brutally enslaving and 
exterminating the native Greek-speaking 
peoples of the land they stole, the land they 
imposed even their name upon. 

The last act in this bloody saga of robbery 
with violence took place in 1923, when the 
Asiatic Turks massacred and expelled the 
European Greeks of Ionia, now Western 
Turkey, driving them from lands they had 
lived in for three thousand years. Amid 


superiority resulted, of course, from 
“prejudice” explained the BBC ‘expert’. He 
went on to add that the Chinese had this 
‘prejudiced’ feeling of superiority just 
because “they have a five thousand year 
recorded history and an advanced and 
sophisticated civilisation, and Africans 
don’t.” 

How foolish of the Chinese to think that 
five thousand years of civilisation will save 
them from a charge of ‘racial prejudice’. 
Fortunately Auntie Beeb is on hand to 
explain away reality as ‘prejudice’. In 
fairness to the BBC reporter i the listener 
the distinct impression from his 
embarassed tones that even he realised the 
absurdity of his arguments. 

The racial troubles in China are a distinct 
embarassment to Western multi-racialists. 
They can’t be blamed on British 
Imperialism, White Racism, skinheads, 
capitalist oppression, the Third Reich 
legacy, the National Front, or any other of 
the scapegoats so necessary to multi¬ 
racialists to explain away the continued 
failure of multi-racial societies. 

Yet again the message is clear and 
unambiguous: racially mixed 
societies don’t work; and it is in the 
interests of no-one that they be allowed 
to continue. 


scenes of sickening rape and butchery, our 
proposed new Euro-partners slaughtered 
over a hundred thousand Europeans. 

By joining the Common Market, the Turks 
will not only get into Europe politically. 
They will get in physically. Already, there 
are 1 and a half million Turkish Coloured 
Immigrants in West Germany alone. Once 
in the Common Market, there will be no 
restriction on as many Turks as want to 
come flooding into Western Europe and 
Britain. Turkey, like most Asian countries, is 
poor and has few social services. 

Once in the EEC, under Euro-rules, 
millions of Anatolian peasants will be 
entitled to stroll into Britain at will, without 
jobs, and sign on at the local dole office, 
living off their social security. 

“Letting Turkey into Europe” finally 
reveals that there is nothing “European” 
about the EEC. It is a profiteering racket 
ruled by the gangsters of greed, including 
the paymasters of Thatcher’s Tories. 
Thatcher’s cosmetic grumbles about 
European federalism are exposed as a sham 
by her willingness to let a hundred million 
Asians flood into Europe by way of 
Brussels. 

The Turks don’t belong in Europe. 
They don’t even belong in “Turkey”, 
which they stole from Europeans. 
They belong back where they came 
from - Outer Mongolia! 


BRINGING ASIA INTO EUROPE 




Wasting The Nation's Assets 


NEIL NASH 


Re-cycling paper 
would help 
save the South 
American Rain 
Forest. 



BRITAIN has become a throw-away 
society wasting many vital 
resources. In 1987 an estimated £750 
million pounds worth of materials 
which could have been re-used were 
thrown away. Over 23 million tons of 
waste and refuse is thrown away 
annually leading to problems of 
where to dump refuse, as sites 
quickly become filled in. Where 
waste has been dumped methane gas 
builds up to dangerous levels, and 
drinking supplies can be 
contaminated. All this is a needless 
waste as many items can be re¬ 
cycled. 

PAPER 

In 1985 the UK used 7.7 million tonnes 
of paper, over half of it imported. Forests 
the size of Wales needed to be cut down, 
yet about three-quarters of the paper 
ended up in the dustbin. 

Important environmental and economic 
gains can be made from re-cycling. 
Energy savings of up to fifty per-cent are 
made when making paper from waste,' 
rather than pulp; less water and fewer 
chemicals are needed. Sensitive areas of 
upland Britain may be spared blanket 
afforestation with conifers, and we would 
be less dependant on imported wood 
pulp. 

A good range of quality re-cycled 
paper is now available. Waste paper is 
now collected by some local authorities 
separately, and could be sold to 
commercial merchants if sorted. 

CANS 

In 1986 8,000 million cans were used 
and thrown away in Britain. They are 
highly energy-intensive to manufacture, 
but can be re-cycled. By re-cycling we 
reduce the consumption of vital 
resources, and our dependence on 
imports. 

There is a 95% energy saving in re¬ 
smelting aluminium. The Can Makers 
Association have launched a ‘Save-a-Can’ 
scheme, with many local authorities, who 
provide skips. Local scrap merchants 
may buy cans in bulk; clean aluminium 
foil can also be re-cycled. 

GLASS 

In 1987 Britain imported 12,000 tonnes 
of used broken glass from Europe, whilst 
85% of our own bottles and jars ended up 
on the rubbish dump. More than 6 billion 
glass containers are used in Britain each 
year. Recycling will lead to a saving of 
our natural resources (sand, limestone 
and soda-ash) and energy. Look for the 
bottle banks provided by most local 
authorities. 


TEXTILES 

Every year we throw away £400 
million pounds worth of textiles. Many 
clothes can be given a new lease of life if 
a little sewing is undertaken. Rag 
merchants in most areas will accept 
textiles for re-cycling - remember the 
‘rag and bone man’! Re-using our clothes 
will help reduce imports of low quality 
textiles. 

PLASTICS 

Plastics are made from oil using a high- 
energy process. There are still problems 
to be overcome before plastics can be 
recycled, so we should reuse plastic 
containers if possible, or buy a 
recyclable alternative container. 

ORGANIC MATTER 

Organic matter can be recycled by 
anyone who has a garden. Make a 
compost heap of vegetable scraps, to add 
to your soil when planting. This saves the 
need of buying damaging chemicals, 
improves soil structures, and encourages 


the growth of a vigorous root system. 

To capture the ‘green’ vote the National 
Front must be alert to the need for our 
resources to be conserved. Our 
publications and leaflets should be 
printed on recycled paper, and this fact 
printed on them. It will put us in a better 
light, and make our ‘green’ policies look 
more convincing. 

Branches should publicly be active in the 
community campaigning for the 
reclamation of waste, for example by 
complaining to the Council - via local 
newspapers, and local ‘Patriot’ 
newsletters - that no bottle bank is 
available. They could also take an active 
step by going around collecting 
reclaimable waste from houses and 
businesses, to be sold to relevant waste¬ 
recycling companies, providing monies 
for Branch funds. 

The Green Party is a serious rival 
to us. They have stolen many of our 
policies: it’s about time we took the 
initiative, and showed our people that 
we are not a one-issue party. 
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The Menace of the Yankee Empire 


TO SAY THAT the United States of 
America poses a threat to Britain is an 
understatement, yet the majority of the 
British people do not realise the threat, 
are ignorant of the fact, or are quite 
content to accept the impositions of the 
Almighty Dollar Empire. 

The menace is there for all to see. A 
menance which affects us militarily 
and culturally, and which should not 
be taken too lightly. The presence of 
over a hundred American military 
installations, and around 30,000 Yank 
servicemen, many of whom are Black, 
can give us nothing but cold comfort to 
those who are concerned at the 
present occupation. 

As long as this occupation of our proud 
land continues we will be the sitting duck in 
the middle of a possible nuclear war which 
will have nothing to do with us. If the USA 
and the Soviets decide to push the button it 
is our people who will be mere pawns in 
this deadly game, it is we who will be 
obliterated from the face of the earth, or left 
to die from radiation. 

Even now American military leaders 
make no attempt to hide the fact that, if there 
is to be any nuclear war it will be limited, 
and fought mainly in Europe, the cradle of 
creativity. 

Why should we die in a war which has 
nothing to do with us? A war which will be 
fought in defence of Wall Street, a powerful 
Zionist lobby, Disneyland and the profits of 
Beverley Hills plastic surgeons. 

MYTH 

The answer is we don’t have to. For too 
many years we have been force fed the 
myth that we must be part of some 
’Western’ integrated defence system; that 
Good Ol’ Uncle Sam is protecting us from 
the big, bad bear behind the Iron Curtain. It 
is this blatant Capitalist propaganda which 
has led our people to believe that we must 
remain the ketchup on Uncle Sam’s 
hamburger. 

It is this train of thought which aids the lie 
that we cannot defend ourselves, have no 
aspirations of self-determination, and which 
will result in the complete erosion of our 
dwindling sovereignty. 

The Red Bogey Man is cited all to often by 
Thatcher and other Rightwingers as an 
excuse to retain the missiles of an 
Imperialistic America. This is no excuse at 
all. The Tories like to gibber on about how 
their defence policy is preserving freedom: 
freedom in their dictionary meaning 
freedom to carry on exploiting, and to 
preserve their corrupt status-quo. 

Many protestations emanate from the Red 
camp in this country over the Yank role in 



JOHN HARWOOD examines 
the threat to Britain from US 
Dollar Imperialism . 


Britain, though let it be noted the red 
protests are not aimed at America’s 
technique of fostering multi-racialism and 
junk culture upon our people. The Red’s 
only complaint is that there are missiles 
pointed at their spiritual home, and that they 
would like Britain to be totally under the 
sway of their own barren dogma, before the 
Yanks get the whole cake. 

STRAIGHT FIGHT 

It is a straight fight between two 
powers of state centralism. So for us 
there can be no option on a lesser of 
two evils. The threat to our culture 
from the Dollar Empire is blatant, yet 
subtle. It comes in many guises and is 
well packaged. Its object is to numb, 
debase, and to force the will to 
surrender to all that is soulless, 
degenerate, bland and uniform. In a 
word - cosmopolitan. 

Look at the TV screens each night for the 
latest import of nonsense courtesy of 
Mindbender Productions, New York, Trivial 
dross for trivial minds. While wretched 
Britons are wondering if mega-hero Leroy 
will save the Earth from Martian Nazis they 
are oblivious of the fact that their homeland 
is being stolen from right under their noses. 
It would be laughable if the consequences 
were not so dire. 

Millions of our people fall over 
themselves each night to plug their goggle¬ 
boxes in, for any available Yank ‘sitcom’. 
While they split their sides laughing alone 
with some contrived laughter machine, 
which has in turn been triggered by some 


non-existent witticism, they are laying 
themselves wide open to mind 
manipulation. In reality the joke is on them. 
They are lowering themselves to the level 
of intelligence and position where the 
purveyors of such filth want them to be - 
pliable faculties are the desired effect. 

This may all seem petty to the uninitiated 
observer, but it must be understood that we 
are losing the minds of millions of our 
people. How can we expect fellow Britons - 
to shake off their fetters and fight for 
national freedom, if they are being 
programmed to a mentality which nurtures 
crass materialism, and the fruition of a one- 
world plan? Matters will get worse too. 
Wait until cable TV is a customary 
commodity, and every household in the 
land has it. The battle will really be on for 
patriotic hearts and minds. 

Take a look down any High Street in any 
British city or town. Witness the posturings 
of our hapless youth as they display their 
multi-national emblazoned t-shirts. They 
are unwitting advertising lackeys for 
sinister profiteers. 

SYNTHETIC IDOL 

The flower of British youth are taught to 
revere some synthetic idol on a plastic 
pedastal. Instead of searching for the 
meaning of life, the progeny of the great 
White Race prefer to be spellbound by 
some dusky hued ‘pop star’ and his retinue 
of archetypal white female cavorters. 

It must be good for them because the 
‘trend-setters’ tell them so. The product 
comes all wrapped up in the Stars and 
Stripes, and if they don’t buy it then they are 
just not ‘in’ with the ‘in’ crowd. 

Britons themselves are not blameless 
either. They have fallen, hook, line and 
sinker, for the bait of Americana. But what 
else can be expected, for wisdom is blind 
when materialism rules. Either way 
whatever ‘culture’ is on offer from America 
you can ‘bet your bottom dollar’ it will 
inevitably end up on our shores. Some 
cigar-smoking reptilian form in Downtown 
Manhattan will ensure that. He’ll make 
certain we eat and drink plenty of poison in 
his fast food ‘joint’. 

The excessive interest in wealth and 
possessions is a mentality which will be 
forever propagated by the State which asks 
for any old teeming refuse. Our people will 
still pursue the path of glitter, gadgets and 
the doctrine that nothing but matter exists. 

Let us not forget also our awn beloved 
Ulster. With its heavily influential Irish 
Republican lobby America is a real threat. 
As with all Yank establishment politicians 
the name of the game is pandering to the 
whims of ‘minorities’. A few million Fenian 
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sympathisers come under the auspices of 
the ‘minority’ bracket, so America will 
continue to be a haven for IRA gunrunners, 
and fund-raisers. 

America has already poured many 
thousands of dollars into the bogus, pro- 
Anglo-Irish SDLP. The interference in 
Ulster’s affairs by America should not be 
underestimated; the power and influence it 
exerts is immense. The propaganda it 
pushes for a ‘United. Ireland’, though 
loathsome and deceptive, is highly 
professional and forceful. 

IGNORED MENACE 

For too long now British Nationalists have 
ignored the menace of America, and placed 
more emphasis on Communism, with shouts 
of “We’ve got to get rid of the Reds”. 
Although this is desirable too, the 
elimination of Communism alone is not a 
panacea of Racial Nationalists, of whatever 


nation. Along with it must go the elimination 
of the dollar dominion, and the perverse 
ideology that races and nations have no 
right to exist. 

The eradication of a domineering state 
such as America must not be done solely in 
the name of Iran or Libya. More importantly 
it must be done in the name of Britain, and 
her European cousins, whose people have 
been burdened with Yank missiles, through 
treacherous Yesmen. 

It must be done in the name of the British 
worker, who can be put on the dole 
tomorrow, at the drop of a hat, by some 
diamond-fingered overlord across the 
Atlantic. 

It has to be done to preserve our 
racial and cultural identity, our 
heritage, and to bestow upon the 
generations to come, the gift of eternal 
progression which we possess, and 
which may never be seen again if we 
fail in our endeavours. 
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Britain's largest circulation 
Nationalist newspaper. News, 
views and all the latest on the 
progress of the National Front. 

Send 40p for sample copy to 
Vanguard. P.O.Box 634, Hove, 
Sussex BN3 5FZ. 


ULSTER 

Receive a subscription to ULSTER. 
This excellent 20 page magazine 
which is produced monthly is 
available fora cheque/PO of £ 10.00 
(yearly subscription) from the Ulster 
Information Service. 2A, Gawn 
Street. Newtonards Road, Belfast 
BT4 1 AQ Ulster. 


National Front 
Christian Fellowship 

For more details, and a copy of the NFCF 
newsletter write to:- Mr. A. Boyce, 51, Enys 
Road, Eastbourne, Sussex BN21 2DN. 


WANTED 

NF News, Nos 2,3,4 and 6. Spearhead, 
No.103. If you can help write to:- P.O.Box 
46, Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 


Nationalist Spring Camp 1989 

East Midlands area - all patriots'welcome. 
For full details send SAE to Devon NF, 
P.O.Box 46, Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 
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The View From 
Hampstead 


I'M writing the rough draft of this article 
whilst sitting on a bench, basking in the 
warmth of a surprisingly strong October 
sun, on Hampstead Heath, Londop NW3. 
Around me, birds are singing; a 
lawnmower is purring in the distance 
over an immaculate lawn; squirrels are 
squabbling in the oak trees; the sun is 
reflecting off the surface of the oblong, 
lily-full pool in the patio before me; a 
black cat is sunning itself in the rockery, 
its twitching tail signifying its secret, 
warm dreams; children are laughing 
while their parents talk quietly of 
everyday things, light-hearted things . . . 
and it's all very peaceful and idyllic. 

A million placid things and delicate 
aromas, of England, continuity and long 
summer evenings, hang in the air, 
bewitching and evocative, overall hovers 
the well known gentle melancholy of 
autumn ... all is timeless reverie and 
dreaming. The impatience and change of 
the spring, or the dead sadness of the 
winter seem a million miles away ... heat 
£>athes the land, and God is in his heaven. 

However, I have a problem. Here I am, 
sitting in p beautiful environment, 
surrounded by countless images of peace 
and tranquility, and yet I don't feel happy. 
The content which has softly stolen over 
the others here has passed me by; reality is 
a black pall of gloom over my bent head, 
and it has made me such a bundle of sour 
discontent and disquiet that my hands are 
moving rapidly over the pages of my 
notebook, covering page after page with 
scrawled, crammed handwriting full of 
discordant, dissonant phrases very much 
at odds with the Arcadian scene. 

Thoughts from the mad world outside 
the precincts of Hampstead oppress me, 
and tinge my thoughts with sadness. 
Rather than reciting Keats or Worthsworth 
to myself, or to some pretty girl, as I would 
be doing in normal times, I am dwelling on 
the infinitely sad lamentations of D.H. 
Lawrence, in his 1915 Letters to Lady 
Cynthia Asquith: 

"When / drive across this country , with 
autumn falling and rustling to pieces, / am 
so sad, for my country, for this great wave 
of civilization, 2000 years, which is now 
collapsing, that it is hard to live. So much 
beauty and pathos of old things passing 
away and no new things coming: this 
house - it is England - my God, it breaks my 
soul - their England, these shafted 
windows, the elm-trees, the blue distance 
- the past, the great past, crumbling down, 
breaking down. . ." 


At this point in time, and in my present 
frame of mind, I understand exactly what 
he means. Like me, he had a strong strain 
of melancholy in his make-up . . perhaps 
the Celt in us both?. . . and he readily 
emphathised with past history, and with 
the great, yet ultimately foiled, 
achievements of a thousand dead 
civilizations. 

Again like me, he had a morbid fear that 
history was repeating itself, and that all the 
endeavours and sacrifices of his 
generation were all coming to naught. He, 
of course, had the experience of living in an 
era of rapid, and negative, social change . . 
.again, like me. 


by ^Dick 
Cfl/idmo/te 


Although his time was characterized by 
war, and ours by almost imperceptible 
spiritual debasement, the pressures on the 
racial body politic were, and are, 
similar . . the abortion of 

racial aspirations, either in muddy 
trenches or in a jungle of legalistic 
bureaucracy .. . the rapid disappearance of 
culture and refinement, of aristocracy and 
ancient values, the splitting of a whole 
civilization, the evaporation of a whole way 
of life and body of ideals, the polarization of 
friends and the admission of incompatible 
elements into the ethos of the West. 

Today, the culmination of the long 
labours of the West's enemies . . . the 
deadly liturgical poison, violently quick 
demographic changes and glaring 
meaninglessness of our present wayof life 
. . . approaches, and the white race and, 
with it. Western civilization, has never 
been closer to extinction. 

That is why, like DHL, I can't take comfort 
in the seemingly immutable and majestic 
processes of Nature, and why I am 
scribbling in my note book rather than 
enjoying the sun. My mood is a strange 
one, a blend of bitterness, sadness and 
anger which is hard to bear . . . especially 
when contrasted with the carefree faces of 
the children on the clipped lawn. 

There are indications, even here in 
Hampstead, of imminent disaster . . . the 


old colonnade which lies shattered just the 
far side of the patio ... up the steps, into its 
cool shadow, and you're in a different 
world . . . everything is muffled, sad and 
watchful, and there's a sense of lived 
history which is at once both overpowering 
and subtle, joyful and sorrowful, here and 
far away. 

Other indications at Hampstead are the 
weeds starting to spring up between the 
stones on the patio ... soon even I won't be 
here to notice or care . . . and the litter 
accumulating behind the gauche and 
ludicrous modern ''art'' sculpture over my 
left shoulder at the top of the path ... signs 
of decay, one and all, and all assuming 
gigantic proportions in my mind in my 
present mood. I try to move away, in my 
scribbled notes, from these overly 
romantic images and work with the dry 
formulae of ideology and realpolitik; I come 
up with a sort of Process of Decadence, as 
follows: 

a) a civilization begins poor, militant and 
expansive; 

b) it conquers, slowly, then speedily, 
large areas of territory, sea-lanes, and all 
sorts of trade concessions; 

c) it contributes much to contemporary 
culture; 

d) it becomes complacent and overly 
conservative; 

e) it adopts, at first superficially, later 
fundamentally and fatally, weird pacifist 
philosophies and esoteric religions; 

f) the birthrate drops . . . people are too 
selfish to have kids; 

g) corruption and demoralisation spread 
down from above; 

h) alien mores and genes slowly 

infiltrate, which politicians court for 
political advantage or money . . . 

masochism creeps in, and "antibody" 
groups within society who seek to stem the 
rot, are marginalized and despised; 
eventually, 

i) the original race flickers out 
unspectacularly . . . stripped of power and 
ambition and even consciousness, it 
doesn't stand a chance in a world where 
strength is the most important thing. 

Happier with myself, now that I have 
moved away from vaguely artistic imagery 
and into the realms of day-to-day life, I 
scribble a note in my notebook to the effect 
that the modern leftwingers are only the 
inheritors of an old tradition of nihilism, 
negativism and bloodymindedness 
stretching back many centuries and 
encompassing many dozens of 
civilizations . . . that there is nothing new 
about socialism, i.e. about begrudging, 
envy, spite and personal inadequacy ... it 
has always been with us, under many 
different titles and in many guises. I also 
reflect, sadly, on its long track record of 
success . . . there are so many ruins, so 
many vanquished monuments, so many 
crumbled edifices in the world! 

The scene here, at the moment, is one of 
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"We aren't just 
fighting a localised 
enemy or an 
ephemeral tendancy . 
We are in fact 
bucking a historical 
current . . . damming 
a flow strengthened 
by momentum of 
victory. 

The defeat of 
civilisation has 
become a tradition by 
now ..." 



the story of civilization in microcosm ... the 
abandoned colonnade to symbolise the 
past, the level lawn and weed-infested 
patio the present and, unfortunately, back 
to the colonnade to show what the future 
has in store for such as us, who have 
grasped, touched and fought only to let it 
all slip between our fingers again. Side by 
side, mutually exclusive yet mutually 
complementary, rolled into one and 
presented pleasingly to the eye . . . man's 
efforts and laziness, man's striving and 
surrender, his ambition and his 
universalism; all in one aesthetically 
satisfying vignette. 

And I wonder to myself, "Is there hope 
for the West?" 

Strangely enough, after the perhaps 
overstated pessimism of the above 
paragraphs, I think that there is. But it will 
all depend on how grown-up we can 
become, and if, over the next two decades, 
we can finally come to terms with our past 
and present. 

By that, I mean will we at last realize that 
the racial movement encompasses many 
different threads, and many different 
beliefs, ideologies and faiths, and that all 
are necessary to the coming battle's 
successful completion . . . that there are 
great possibilities for advancement, even 
in these warped times, for the Racial 
Nationalist movement . . . that the enemy, 
the ancient leftwing tendency, is far from 
omnipotent? That the movement is far 
bigger, and more important that either 
individuals or pettifogging details of 
economic policy? 

That success vyill be found in a 
combination of both the great past and the 
optimistic future, not in one to the exclusion 
of the other? That 'policies makes strange 


bedfellows" and that there is a way around 
every difficulty? And, having once realized 
all these truths, will we then act upon them 
... or will we blow it, as civilization to date 
has had a habit of doing? 

With reference to the last sentence, 
remember this salient point . . . parties of 
renewal . . . 'antibody' groups, as I call 
them . . . have historically failed. That is 
why there are so many ruins scattered 
across the face of the earth - good 
intentions fail when set up against human 
nature's limitations. Correctness yields to 
expediency . . . realism to sugary senti-. 
ment . . . toughness to softness and flabby 
utopianism . . self-sacrifice to greed . . 
dedication to ego-tripping . . naturalism to 
urbanism. That is part of the reason that 
we, the renewal faction, have such a hard 
task this time around; we aren't just 
fighting a localized enemy, or an 
ephemeral tendency . . we are, in fact, 
bucking a historical current. . . damming a 
flow strengthened by the momentum of 
victory. The defeat of civilization has 
become a tradition by now.. no wonder the 
leftwing is buoyant and self-confident! No 
wonder the rightwing is apologetic! 

If we are to buck this historical current, 
then I believe we have to act as follows: 

a) we have to codify what it means to be 
"renewal" orientated. We have to set 
down the* acceptable minimum of 
requirements which will identify a group 
as "renewalist" or "leftist". This will 
require a lot of hard work, almost all of an 
intellectual variety, and a willingness to 
relinquish our personal prejudices. This 
will require a mastery of language and a 
greater amount of precision than has been 
shown by the movement heretofore. It wilj 5 
also require more tolerance of other 


movement peoples' foibles and personal 
faults ... for example, Christians must stop 
attacking pagans and vice versa. 
Backstabbing and factionalizing are 
unworthy of those who seek to renew 
society and, ultimately, reform human 
nature itself. These basic requirements 
would be something along these lines . . . 
every individual or movement involved in 
renewal must have (i) a keen aesthetic 
sense; (ii) a devotion to truth; (iii) 
an urge to become 'refined' or 'cultured', 
(iv) openmindedness; (v) a love of the 
natural world; vi) a certain optimism and 
freshness; (vii) a sense of humour and (viii) 
a sense of proportion. Without these basic 
requirements, they are to be classified as 
'of the left'. 

b) we will have to organize on all levels, 
both outside and inside the mainstream, 
and concentrate on having as many friends 
as possible in as many places as possible. 

c) we have to become amorphous and 
adaptable. 

d) welcome any manifestation of 
"renewal", no matter whence it 
originates. Credit where credit's due. 

The foundations of the coming 
Renaissance must be (aiddeeplyand well - 
rooted in the bedrock of our racial essence, 
maintained by love and constant vigilance, 
fed by energy, tended by all, watered by 
sweat and lit by hope for the future ... it 
must be respected and feared by enemies, 
and built with an eye to the long term . . . 
ah, now we're getting somewhere! 

In this age of readily accessible 
information, it behoves Western Man, and 
especially the worldwide racial movement 
which already exists, (and which 
comprises the greatest, if usually unheard, 
intellects of our age), to learn from past 
mistakes and to make sure that they aren't 
repeated - that Man's oldest aspirations 
toward immortality are at last in some wise 
realized. 

I know that the movement has already 
made the brave intellectual step necessary 
- at least its best elements have... and that 
tens of thousands across the West are 
ready and waiting for action, so why wait 
any longer? There are enough ruins, 
enough picturesque broken columns in the 
world - now it's time to construct 
something which lasts. 

As the sun westers across the trees, I'm 
still sitting here in shirtsleeves, loud tie 
and braces, smiling wistfully to myself at 
the images I've conjured up in my mind. 
The tourists and old prople who 
promenade the length of the pool pause in 
their quiet conversations to look curiously 
at me -1 like to thing thatthere's something 
Rupert Brookeish about me as I write 
animatedly and smilingly in my notebook - 
but perhaps I just look like an eccentric of 
some kind! 

Either way, I don't particularly care ... I 
stand and stretch, then head off into the 
sunset, just like the good guy at the end of 
every spaghetti Western, to get my bus 
home. The end of the day and the onset of 
darkness don't depress me today, as 
sometimes . . . somehow I know that the 
sun will rise again in the morning. 


a 







CAPITALIST FALLACIES 


Popular Capitalism by Conservative M P, 
John Redwood, (Routledge 164 pp. 
£25), has been hailed by fellow Tories as 
a work of great insight. Indeed, it carried 
much which is of interest, much which is 
true and much which is highly 
commendable. Not surprisingly, 
however, emitting as it does from the 
mind of a minion in Parliament, it also 
contains a massive sin of omission which 
makes a mockery of the rest. 

Redwood's central argument may be 
stated simply enough: popular capitalism, 
as he terms it, is an idea whose time has 
come and Marxism, socialism and state- 
led economic solutions are on the retreat. 
This is true, he says, not only in Britain but 
in an astonishing diversity, both 
geographical and ideological, of countries 
around the world: in Gorbachev's g/asnost 
in the Soviet Union, in China where the 
stock exchanges in Shanghai and Peking 
are now open for the first time since the 
communist Revolution, in Labour- 
governed Australia and New Zealand, in 
right-wing Chile and Bolivia, in Singapore, 
Canada, Jamaica, Spain, Malaysia, Turkey 
and the Philippines. 

Lasting prosperity, Redwood argues, is 
the fruit of economic freedom, and 
economic freedom is ultimately possible 
only under political freedom. All very 
smooth sounding and superficially 
commendable. Everyone likes 'prosperity' 
and prefers it to poverty and everybody 
prefers 'freedom', be it economic or 
political, to slavery. One can almost hear 
Redwood's fellow backbenchers grunting 
their approval in Parliament, hear-hearing 
or perhaps hee-hawing like the political 
asses they are. 

FOGGY-MINDED 

Yet the foggy-minded facility of the 
phrase is easy to fathom. After all, without 
a specific definition of 'prosperity', 
'economic freedom' and 'political freedom' 
what does the sentence mean? For 
instance, does the prosperity to which 
Redwood refers relate to the quantity of 
things or the quality of life? 

Certainly the 'loadsamoney' mentality of 
the free-marketeers has precious little to 
do with the qualitative qspects of life. 
Never mind the quality feel the width being 
an apt motto for their kind. And what of 
political and economic freedom? Doesn't 
everybody believe that they are good? 
Don't the communists who Redwood 
despises so much believe that political and 
economic freedom can only be attained 
through the dictatorship of the proletariat? 
One suspects that Karl Marx, the father of 
communism, would be the first to argue 


that prosperity can only come through 
economic and political freedom. 

In short, the sentence has about much 
depth as stating that prosperity is good, or 
poverty is bad, or that freedom is better 
than slavery. 

Therefore, if we wish to find out what 
Redwood is saying, we need to dig a bit 
deeper. Thus we discover the ingredients 
of popular capitalism as listed by him to 
include: the reduction of monopoly; the 
liberalising and deregulating of industry 
and commerce, privatisation, the 
establishment of new competing private 
sector companies in areas that previously 
were dominated by a monopolistic state- 
owned industry, the determined 
encouragement of competition, and of 
small business with its ability to be 
innovative and flexible, the growth of stock 
markets and wider ownership of shares 
and property. 

After outlining these essential 
ingredients of popular capitalism he 
concludes confidently that it constitutes a 
coherent and relevant world view. In fact it 
does nothing of the sort. Redwood's 
popular capitalism is nothing short of 
nonsense, as a closer inspection of its 
tenets will readily expose. 

To begin with, the reduction of monopoly 
is incompatible with the liberalising and 
deregulating of industry and commerce. In 
fact, the latter eradicates the former. 

Unbridled, deregulated capitalism has 
resulted, and will always result, in the 
growth of enormous national, and then 
multinational, corporations who use 
economies of scale to buy out and 
otherwise destroy smaller competitors. In 
Redwood's capitalist sea the small man, 
swimming alone, has little chance of 
survival in waters infested by 
multinational sharks. 

Where there used to be thousands of 


ALREADY one of the best-selling 
National Front publications for many 
years An Introduction to the National 
Front tells the reader everything he/she 
ever wanted to know about the party. 

The Introduction starts off with a 
detailed history of the party since its 
inception in 1967. There follows some 
facts and figures on the party, and some 
brief biographies of some of its leading 
personalities. 

But the bulk of the publication is taken 
up with a comprehensive statement of the 
policies of the National Front. Policies 
covered include Race, Nationality & 
Citizenship; National Sovereignty; Ulster; 
Defence; the Ownership of Industry; 


small, individually owned corner stores 
deregulated capitalism has led to the 
monopoly of a small number of 
supermarket chains; where there used to 
be hundreds of small local breweries 
producing distinctive and unique tasting 
ales, deregulated capitalism has led to the 
monopoly of a handful of superbreweries 
producing standardised, sub-standard 
beer saturated with chemicals. The 
practical examples are manifold and the 
fact that deregulated capitalism creates 
monopoly stares any diligent observer in 
the face. 

Thus, all the good and noble things 
which Redwood holds dear, such as the 
reduction of monopoly, the determined 
encouragement of competition, and of 
small business with its ability to be 
innovative and flexible, and the wider 
ownership of property are threatened by 
the very popular capitalism he espouses! 

The fact is that the economy, like a 
horse, must be bridled if it is to do the work 
which man desires of it; or, to borrow the 
words of Edmund Burke, " liberty ,, too , must 
be limited in order to be possessed". 

These words of Burke's are accepted 
tacitly in the moral and social sphere - for 
instance, nobody believes that someone 
should have freedom to murder another - 
yet they are so often forgotten or rejected 
in the sphere of economics. Yet monopoly 
murders small business as surely as a 
murderer takes the life of his victim and, 
what is more, monopoly destroys both 
economic and political freedom into the 
bargain (if you forgive the awful and 
obscure pun). 

In the final analysis, popularcapitalism 
is a popular fallacy, the product of 
Conservative blue-blindness, and it 
should be despatched to the wild blue 
yonder where it belongs. 


Democracy & Individual Freedom; the 
Media; the Economy; Crime; Welfare; 
Education; the Environment; Science & 
Technology; and National Culture and 
Language. 

The publication has a 28-page magazine 
format. It is well produced, and excellently 
illustrated with almost eighty 
photographs. 

It's a must for all those interested in 
British Nationalism and the future of our 
country. 

An Introduction to the National Front 
costs £1.95 inc p&p from Vanguard 
Publications, PO Box 634, Hove, Sussex 
BN3 5FZ. 


Introducing the National Front 
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A NEW LOOK AT G.K.C. 


JOE PEARCE 


IF THERE is one word which describes 
the personality of G.K. Chesterton it is 
paradoxical. He wrote in paradoxes, he 
thought in paradoxes. He was a paradox. 
He is a paradox. And this is the reason so 
many biographers over the years have 
felt compelled to recount the story of his 
life and art. They have been motivated by 
the same adventurous spirit of 
exploration that inspired men to discover 
uncharted territories. It is the insatiable 
desire to understand truths which are 
hidden. 

The latest biographical explorer to 
attempt to scale the mountain of 
Chesterton's intellect and plumb the 
depths of his thought is Michael Coren, a 
freelance journalist who has written for 
the New Statesman and Time Out amongst 
others. As with previous biographers Mr 
Coren claims to have solved some of the 
paradoxes which surround Chesterton. For 
instance, the noteson the dust jacket of his 
biography, Gilbert - The Man Who Was 
Chesterton (Jonathan Cape, 1989), boast 
that Coren's biography "tackles head on 
the charge of anti-Semitism and finally 
exorcises it". 

The fact that this boast is somewhat 
presumptuous was exposed by Bernard 
Levin in his review of Coren's book in The 
Sunday Times. "Why do his biographers 
and commentators feel impelled to pretend 
that he wasn't anti-semitic?" 

Levin, for his part, states squarely that 
Chesterton "was fat and anti-semitic". Vet 
Levin, who describes himself in the same 
review, as "thin and Jewish" admits to 
being a great admirer of G.K. Chesterton: 
"those good judges of mankind were 
plainly right; he is one of the most lovable 
figures in all literature, and we long to be in 
his company, his teddy-bear shape truly 
reflecting his character and his rather 
fierce moustache belying the charity and 
benignity which plainly flowed from him". 

On reading these lines it is patently 
obvious that Bernard Levin loves 
Chesterton, a fact further borne out by the 
choice of All Things Considered as the title 
of his latest book, a clear tribute to 
Chesterton who wrote a book bearing that 
title in 1908. 

Yet if Levin loves Chesterton is it 
possible that someone "fat and anti- 
semitic" like Chesterton could love Levin? 
Here, of course, lies the question from 
which Coren argues that Chesterton was 
not an anti-semite. Let's look at the 
evidence which Coren offers. 

On page 199 he observes that "as a boy 
he had Jewish friends, and many in the 
Junior Debating Club were Jewish ... He 
maintained friendships with those he had 
met at school throughout his life, and 
though the defence that some of my best 
friends are Jewish' is trite and absurd, 
Gilbert's relationships with these men 
were sincerely warm and reciprocated. 
They would not have continued to hold him 



G.K. Chesterton. 


in such high esteem if his real attitudes 
had been acrimonious". 

By way of reinforcing this point he 
quotes Chesterton himself: "Oddly 
enough, I lived to have later on the name of 
an Anti-Semite; whereas from my first 
d$ys at school I very largely had the name 
of a Pro-Semite. I held by instinct then, as I 
hold by knowledge now, that the right way 
is to be interested in Jews as Jews ... I am 
not at all ashamed of having asked Aryans 
to have more patience with Jews or for 
asking Anglo-Saxons to have more 
patience with Jew-baiters. The whole 
problem of the two entangled cultures and 
traditions is much too deep and difficult, on 
both sides, to be decided on impatiently. 
But I have very little patience with those 
who will not solve the problem, on the 
ground that there is no problem to solve. I 
cannot explain the Jews; but I certainly will 
not explain them away." 

Ironically, Coren then reverts to the 
oldest, and lowest, of all the tricks of the 
self-righteous bigot to prove his case: the 
tactic of finding a scapegoat! The 
scapegoat in question is Hilaire Belloc, one 
of Chesterton's closest friends. 

There is a vitriolic invective throughout 
whenever Belloc is mentioned. He is the 
'something' which insisted on dragging 
Chesterton towards prejudice: "Belloc 
found hatred an easy emotion to indulge 


in, and Jews ranked highly on his list of 
opponents. His book The Jews, while 
impressive in some of its predictions and 
warnings, saw the Jews as natural 
plotters, a strange people who could not 
and would not assimilate, and who would 
change their names so as to disguise their 
identity; hence easing their way into 
gentile society. He would blithely employ 
the word Yid' in public, revelling in its 
shock value." 

Yet it seems singularly absurd to single 
out Belloc as the scapegoat, bearing the 
brunt of the blame of Chesterton's over 
indulgent attacks on the Jews, especially 
when Coren then quotes two candid 
rhymes by Chesterton: 

/ am fond of Jews 
Jews are fond of money 
Never mind of whose. 

/ am fond of Jews 
Oh, but when they lose 
Damn it all, it's funny. 

And, in the same vein . . . 

Oh / knew a Dr Gluck 
And his nose it had a hook 
And his attitudes were anything but 
Aryan. 

So / gave him all the pork 

That I had upon a fork 

Because / am myself a vegetarian. 

There can be little doubt that the rhymes 
cited above have one very important factor 
in common other than their allusion to the 
Jews, that is they are intended to be funny. 
Yet the Jews are no longer a laughing 
matter. For, as Mr Coren writes, "this 
makes for distasteful reading, especially in 
the light of the holocaust which was to 
follow". 

Whether or not the holocaust did follow, 
it is apparent that Michael Coren is as 
obsessed by the Jewish question as were 
Chesterton and Belloc. He spends a whole 
chapter in an ultimately futile attempt to 
clear Chesterton of the heinous crime of 
anti-semifism. Yet all he does is pose 
further paradoxes. 

For instance, what is anti-semitism? 
Certainly, neither Belloc nor Chesterton 
hated the Jews in the perverse, almost 
pornographic, way that Julius Streicher 
did in Germany. Certainly also, once one 
knows 'the man who was Chesterton' 
properly, it seems inconceivable that he 
had the capability of hating anyone at all. 

Perhaps the final word on the subject 
should be left to Bernard Levin: "A man 
who adopts the kind of persona Chesterton 
assumed must inevitably get to the point 
where it cannot be distinguished from 
reality. GK's swashbuckling becomes 
tedious, but it was genuine, and we should 
not forget that it was rooted deep in his 
love for England; Father Brown and the 
rolling English road and King Alfred are all 
one to him, and the thing he could ndt 
forgive the Jews was that they lived in 
England but weren't really English" 



MAKING WAVES IN BERLIN 


THE SENSATIONAL success of the 
Republicans in the Berlin Senate 
Elections (Sunday 29th January 1989) 
has predictably been greeted by panic 
and derision among the ‘established’ 
parties and the media. The 
Republicans now have, for the first 
time, deputies in a German State 
parliament. They now have 11 
deputies in the Berlin Senate, two of 
whom will automatically qualify to sit 
in the Federal Parliament in Bonn, due 
to Berlin’s special status. 

It is, however, true to say that the size of 
the Republican vote came as a total 
surprise, even to the Republicans 
themselves. Even taking into account the 
absence of the NPD, who were barred from 
the elections by the Allied Powers, does not 
fully explain the surge of support for the 
Republicans. 

Republican voters have mainly been 
those who have in the past voted for the 
conservative CDU, although in the areas of 
Berlin with large immigrant communities, 
there has also been a significant drift from 
the FDP (liberal), who have lost all 
representatives in the Senate, and from the 
SPD (equivalent of the British Labour Party). 
The only other party to gain some sort of 
positive result in the elections was the 
‘Alternative List’ (Green Party), who gained 
an extra two seats in the Senate. 

HARSH REACTION 

Reaction to the Republicans success was, 
as one would expect, swift and harsh, 
Immediately the results became apparent, 
SPD leading candidate, Walter Momper, 
described the results as being “ very bad 
for the city”, going on to blame the CDU for 
it all, for only having used “ tactical 
arguments against the Republicans”. 
Politicans from all parties are now talking 
about a “danger from the right”, with the 
SPD and Green parties calling for these 
“neo-nazis” to be outlawed. 

Egged on by SPD and Green agitators, 
around 3,000 left-wing extremists formed 
an impromptu demonstrations against the 
Republicans on polling night outside 
Berlin’s Town Hall. Frustrated at not being 
able to get at any ‘fascists’, the mob, 
including 150 masked thugs who according 
to Berlin police belong to the ‘hard-core’, 
moved off towards the city centre. 

Shortly afterwards, the supposedly 
peaceful demonstrators decided to take 
their frustration out on the police and the 
‘peaceful protest’ turned, as usually 
happens in such circumstances, into a 
pitched battle. During the disturbances, a 
TV-crews equipment was smashed and the 
cassette, with the pictures of the 
demonstrators, stolen. 



WEST GERMANY 



I.S. Taylor reports from West 
Germany on the progress of a 
nationalist group that is 
hitting the headlines and 
winning widespread popular 
support. 


PRESS REACTION 

The press reaction was just as arbitrary. 
Nearly all the papers have been running 
stories on the Republican leader Franz 
Schonhuber, placing special emphasis on 
his past and, in particular, his participation 
in the Second World War as a non¬ 
commissioned officer. Jewish groups have 
also wasted no time in getting in on the act 
in trying to discredit the Republicans. The 
Israeli ambassador in Bonn, called for the 
Government to “ examine whether the 
programme of this party isn’t in conflict with 
the principles of democracy” - in other 
words, whether or not the party can be 
banned. 

Asked for his opinion on the violent 
demonstrations against the Republicans, 
Franz Schonhuber maintained that the 
Republicans “do not intend to bow to terror. 
On the contrary, as the party of law and 
order” added Schonhuber, “it makes us 
stronger and stronger”. 

Amid all the hysteria and provocation 
from the ‘Establishment’ and media, 
Schonhuber has quietly and impressively 
been sticking to the line he has always 
taken. “The Germans are today, once again, 
of % the opinion that democratically 
orientated patriotism is required” was how 
he put it on learning of Sunday’s result. 

Meanwhile, the Republicans have 
declared that they will be putting up a 
candidate against Federal President, 


Richard von Weizsacker, who is standing 
for re-election on 23rd May. Then come the 
Euro-Elections in June. The biggest 
prospect however is the Bavarian state 
election in 1990. The Republicans are 
essentially a Bavarian party - over half the 
party’s membership is in Bavaria. 

In the last state election in 1986, the 
Republicans, at the time less than three 
years old, polled 3% and sent shock waves 
through the establishment’s cosy little 
world of corruption. Since them, many CSU 
(Bavarian sister party of the CDU) voters 
have become further disillusioned and are 
drifting towards the Republicans. 

Furthermore, the CSU can no longer rely 
on the personal following of the late 
Minister-President, Franz Josef Strauss, who 
died last Autumn. Since Strauss’ death, 
there has been a massive political vacuum 
and the Republicans are confidently talking 
of 15% in the next Bavarian election. “Berlin 
was just the prelude, Bavaria will be the 
premiere” says Schonhuber. 

PROFOUND CHANGE 

One thing is clear. Something 

happened in Berlin that Sunday, which 

could signal a profound change in 
Germany’s political landscape. While 
the old parties and the left-wing 
dominated press are running around 
in consternation trying to “stop the 
neo-nazis ”, the ordinary public are 
showing increasing support for 
Schonhuber and the Republicans. 

An opinion poll taken in Berlin on 
Thursday - four days into the 
Establishment’s bitter campaign to 
discredit Schonhuber and his party - gave 
the following result: Far from support 
having declined after the people became 
aware of ‘who these Republicans really are’, 
over 15% now say they would vote 
Republican, compared to Sunday’s 7.5%. 

Whether the party will actually be able to 
achieve similar success in the rest of the 
Federal Republic is not clear. This time, 
Schonhuber had no competition for the 
nationalist vote from the NPD/DVU. That 
won’t be the case in the coming elections. 
The NPD/DVU have a far greater 
membership than the Republicans and far 
greater resources. For example the DVU 
has recently had publicity material 
delivered by the West German Post Office 
to all 27 million households in the Federal 
Republic. The DVU was also the party that 
made the breakthrough last year in Bremen, 
having several deputies elected to the State 
Parliament there. 

The Euro-Elections in June will 
therefore be a very important 
indication of which party will inherit 
the increasing number of nationalist 
votes. 




EX - TER-MIN -ATE! 


DOCTOR Who has been drafted to fight the 
cosmic menace of racism as the Daleks 
sieze control of the British Nationalist 
movement. That is the latest ludicrous stage 
in the ever more open use of every TV 
programme from Blue Peter to EastEnders 
to Panorama for crass multiracialist 
propaganda aimed at brainwashing the 
British people. 

In the Doctor Who adventure, 
“Remembrance of the Daleks”, the good 
Doctor, in his 337th physical manifestation, 
materialises somewhere in darkest 
Deptford in 1963, accompanied by his 
current sidekick, a young lady who appears 
to have stepped out of a soul-boy pub 
speaking a dreadful neo-West Indian slang 
(“Wicked, man!”) and wielding a steel 
baseball bat (contrary to substantial 
sections of the Public Order Act). 

His mission? To recover some galactic 
gadget carelessly left behind 336 changes 
of body ago just before Episode 1 in 1963. 
However, two rival factions of Daleks are 
also seeking this “Hand of Omega”. So far 
all harmless hokum in good old Time Lord 
tradition. 

However, it turns out that one Dalek 
faction has human allies in the form of a Mr. 
Ratcliffe and his organisation, who rapidly 
emerge as a recognisable Red caricature of 
British Nationalists. Ratcliffe himself 
confides to the chief Dalek that he “thought 
Britain fought on the wrong side in the last 
war” and having spoken out in that vein was 
at the time locked up for his pains, 
presumably under Defence Regulation 18B. 


His organisation's views, as expounded 
by his lieutenant, the apparently likeable 
Mike (who is actually another baddie, of 
course), dwell heavily on “looking after our 
own people and keeping the outsiders out”. 
The point is reinforced when the Doctor’s 
baseball-bat-wielding lady sidekick 
discovers - horror of horrors! - a “No 
Coloureds” sign in Mike’s mum’s Bed and 
Breakfast window (legal before Race Act 
One in 1965 deprived Britons of choice in 
who or what they allowed to reside beneath 
their own roof). 

There is also a scene of no visible 
relevance to the plot except to provide five 
minutes of homespun philosophy from a 
“lovable” old West Indian cafe waiter. 

Finally, the Daleks are themselves 
“racists”, fighting a civil war between two 
races of the green blob that lives inside the 
manic dustbin exterior. Much tut-tutting 
from the good Doctor about the folly of 
discriminating against blobs because of the 
number and shape of their tentacles etc. 

In the end, of course, the Doctor triumphs 
as usual. The nasty racists, green blobs and 
White Britons alike, come to a sticky end. 
And the Galaxy is made safe for Good 
Community Relations. Meanwhile a number 
of the grey blobs that live between the ears 
of the British TV-watching public (or most 
of them) have been further washed. 

The author of this epic of interstellar anti¬ 
racism? One Ben Aaronovitch. Who is, of 
course, himself an alien. Though not, alas, 
from another planet.... 



TAKE ME TO YOUR 
DIRECTORATE MEMBER . . 



SOME GUYS 
HAVE ALL 
THE LUCK! 


Pictured right is Miss Jani Allan, a 
journalist with the Sunday Times, South 
Africa's largest selling newspaper. Of late 
Miss Allan hasn't just been reporting on 
the news - she's also been making it. 

After being sent to interview Eugene 
Terreblanche, leader of the Afrikaner 
Resistance Movement allegations were 
made which received substantial publicity 
in SA - that Miss Allan had shown her 
appreciation for Terreblanche in a manner 
that was not appreciated by South Africa's 
Calvinist Puritans. 

This just goes to show up a hitherto 
unmentioned aspect of the media's 
harassment of the NF in Britain: why is it 
the journalists sent to interview us look 
like a cross between Shirley Williams and 
Grendel's Mother? 
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YOUR VIEWS MAKE NEWS 
SEND YOUR LETTERS TO:- 



POLAND 

Dear Mr. Acton, 

I am a student at the UMCS University in 
Lublin, Poland. I am interested in British 
Culture and Politics. I support the idea of 
National Front, which sent me a copy of 
Vanguard. I find your magazine a source of 
interesting and reliable information about 
what is going on in your country. 

I dislike IRA (one of my friends was 
heavily wounded during their bomb attack 
while he was visiting Ulster) and 
coloureds. 

We have the tyrannical Race Act and 
some problems with them in Poland too. 
As we live 'behind the Iron Curtain' we are 
in quite a bad situation. We have very 
limited access to Western currencies, and 
poor possibilities of visiting Western 
countries. I would like to subscribe to 
Vanguard but I have no £. Could you be so 
kind and let me somehow pay in Polish 
zloty. It is very important for me, and I will 
be very thankful if it will be possible for you 
to help me please. Keep up your fight! 
,Good luck! 

With best wishes from Poland, 

Yours sincerely. 
Name and address supplied, 
Lublin, Poland. 

MASTERPIECE 

Dear Sir, 

The brochure An Introduction to the 
National Front really is a masterpiece! If 
every citizen of this country, of all political 
persuasions, of all ethnic cultures, read 
this work there would be a lot more respect 
for the National Front. 

I'd love those who smear us with 
accusations of 'Nazis', 'Fascists' etc to read 
the section on Democracy and Individual 
Freedom. I'd love Trade Unionists to read 
the Industrial policies. I'd love every Afro- 
Asian, Indian, Black, Jew and Pakistani to 
read The National Front unreservedly 
condemns racial attacks'. I'd love every 


policeman, judge, Home Office minister to 
read the section on Crime and Policing, 
and finally every football manager, 
supporter and Minister to read the 
Metropolitan Police apology on football 
violence smears. 

Let's sell this brilliant document in the 
streets, door-to-door, and distribute it to 
newsagents, bookshops and libraries. 

Yours sincerely, 
Robert Best, 
Croydon. 


Sir, 

Steve Brady's article on Tolkien in the 
October edition of Vanguard is, like all your 
articles, interesting and thought- 
provoking. 

It seems to me that the National Front 
itself can learn something from it. Mr 
Brady points out that Tolkien definitely set 
out to create, not a British, but an English 
mythology. 

Now that Celtic Nationalism is on the 
march again this is very important. Donald 
Dewar, the Labour Shadow Minister for 
Scotland is, according to the Scottish 
media, drawing up plans for devolution 
that includes a 'go it alone' economy, in 
fact virtual independence. This of course 
shows how 'running scared' of the SNP is 
Labour in Scotland. It also suggests that 
radical devolution for Scotland cannot long 
be delayed. 

Nearly all the National Front's members 
are in England. The main problem 
exercising the National Front is English: 
immigration. Its policy for this, 
repatriation, has been operated in English 
history, and can be called an English 
tradition. 

The media are afraid of England and her 
people. Not long ago BBC Radio 4 had a 
series of programmeson the Nationsof the 
UK. Scotland, Wales and Ulster had 
reasonable programmes. But the one of 
England went to great lengths to destroy 
the English identity. For instance the 
'typical English poet' turned out to be a 
Jamaican woman writing in 'patois'. 

Celtic nationalism is going to be a 
growing centre of political spectrum. It 
seems to me the NF could capitalise on 
this, declare for a confederal UK and 
concentrate on the country where almost 
all its membership lives - England, and 
campaign for an English parliament . 

Not only does England have the tradition 
of repatriation, but it has many injustices, 
such as the drastic under-representation 
at Westminster, and the much smaller 
amounts of money spent on stressed 
English regions, than on Scotland, Wales 
and Nl. An example is the closing of the 
profit-making Consett .steel works in 
England, while keeping open the loss¬ 
making Ravenscraig steel works in 
Scotland. 


This is a line which is going to become 
ever more relevant and topical as Celtic 
nationalism grows and becomes more 
central in the news, and causes more 
reactions in England. A tide is coming in 
which, if caught, can take the party a long 
way. Otherwise it is going to be associated 
in most peoples' minds with long-dead 
Imperial Britain - something Mrs T can do 
equally well. 

The transformation of the UK political 
scenario that is taking place could be just 
what the National Front needs. 

John Smith, 
South London. 


Dear Sir, 

The increasing hostility among parents 
against the continued growth of 
permissiveness and subversion in our 
society - nurtured by the decadent trendies 
who control politics and the media - is of 
great significance to the British Nationalist 
Movement. 

Our relentless campaign against multi¬ 
racialism and the evil trinity of capitalism, 
communism and terrorism is winning 
increased support, but to be truly 
irresistable, however, we must raise the 
banner of moral preservation. From the 
depths of despair, this once great nation 
cries out for a return to traditional family 
values, juxtaposed by a greater national 
morality, and the eradication of the rubbish 
food and violence "culture”. Respect, 
decency and commitment could then be 
fostered. 

The importance of this is blatantly 
obvious when one considers the pre¬ 
revolutionary situation in many of our so- 
called schools and Institutions of Higher 
Education. As Nationalists and Britain's 
last ray of hope, we must build the 
foundations of a society fit for our children 
to grow up in. Smash the permissive 
society! 

Yours sincerely, 
Andrew Lightfoot, 
Norfolk. 


Dear Sir, 

Having read the article on race by Mr 
Brady, issue No.22, I find it strange that a 
normally intelligent man with obvious 
common sense should promote, at the 
least, a controversial evolutionary theory - 
theory underlined. I am also sure that it 
must be news to many reputable scientists 
to discover that 'Dawkins' has demolished 
the creationist's case against evolution. 

Could I suggest that your excellent paper 
leaves this kind of nonsense to the left- 
wing lunatics, they are much better at 
promoting it. Further, the idea that 


ENGLISH 


PERMISSIVENESS 


CREATIONIST 
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environment determines race is 
unacceptable, even most evolutionists 
now agree that the White race began in 
North Africa and migrated to Europe over 
the centuries. Also, there are 27 biological 
physical differences between.blacks and 
whites that can hardly be blamed on 
environment. 

I have taken the liberty of enclosing 
some "creationist" propaganda which I am 
sure any fair-minded man will find 
interesting. The criticism extended is 
purported to be constructive and not 
intended to offend. 

Thank you for the work you are doing for 
nationalism. 

Yours faithfully, 
A.S. Healey, 
Transvaal, 
South Africa. 
Steve Brady comments:- Different people 
may believe in the same goals for different 
reasons. Thus some people in the racial 
nationalist movement are in it because 
they believe in Creationism, others 
because they have an Evolutionary 
perspective. But what is important to a 
practical and serious political movement, 
is that it unites around the common 
political ideals shared by all in it. 
Nationalists of all religious or ideological 
motivations must be free to express and 
develop their Nationalism in their own 
way. Constructive criticism is always 
welcome - but there is no point in those 
who agree in what they believe squabbling 
and fighting amongst themselves because 
they disagree as to why they belive in their 
ideals. 

ESTABLISHMENT BETRAYAL 

Dear Sir, 

Nothing is so unworthy of a civilized 
Nation as allowing itself to be "governed" 
without opposition by an irresponsible 
clique that has yielded to base instinct. It is 
certain today that every honest British 
person is ashamed of his/her government. 
Who amongst us has any conception of the 
dimensions of shame that will befall us 
and our children when one day the veil has 
fallen from our eyes and the most horrible 
of crimes reach the light of day? Are the 
British people already too corrupted and 
crushed in spirit to raise a hand against the 
infamies in their own country? Are the 
British people already too tar along the 
road to becoming a spiritless mass? 

Establishment politics are a betrayal of 
the people. Look and you will see. These 
policies have: 

Destroyed our Nation State by dragging 
us into the corrupt EEC, whose intention is 
to dismantle British industries and instal 
them in mainland Europe. 

Installed American armed forces on our 
Nation's soil. 

Taken away the right of free speech and 
in many cases the freedom of thought i.e. 
The infamous Race Relations Acts. 

Handed over whole areas of our Nation 
to alien settlers who have no allegiance to 
Britain, British culture, or British law. 

Allowed masses of foreign imports into 



Sacked Qvo&ution 


Life is a struggle . . . 

An upwards fight for space; 

And perspective must be gathered, 
Controlled, mastered, placed. 

Time enough for dreams 
When life is at its end! 

Now is the moment for the man 
To stand, and to defend. 

Fair is the tall man 

With the white heat in eyes . . . 

And strong is he who daily says, 
“Alone! No compromise!” 

For though the end be bitter 
Yet the taste of life is sweet 
And though the grave yawns emptily 
He’ll jump in with both feet. 

Brave are the solitary 
Braver than the crowd 
Brave are the silent 
Braver than the loud. 


To gather life’s rich bounty 
And to spend energy while you can 
And to leave something behind you 
Is what motivates this man. 

Quality and dignity 
Not quantity and strife 
Never the easy option 
Like all pullulating life. 

Alone in the mountains 
Or heaving on the sea 
He alone understands the way it is 
He walks with reality. 

His end has come, and quickly . . . 
Time for one last look around! 

Thinks “Now that I’ve got this far . . . 
I don’t want to quit the high ground!” 


Dick Cardmore 


our Nation and by so doing have destroyed 
our manufacturing industries. 

The people whom you have elected to 
govern you have betrayed you, they are not 
concerned with your welfare or with the 
welfare of the Nation. If you agree with 
what they are doing then you have indeed 
lo$t your soil to the devil, however if you 
agree with what we say join us and help 
restore Britain to her former glory. 

When your children ask "What did you 
do for Britain" what will you tell them? 

Enough is enough, we will not be silent, 
we are your bad conscience, the National 
Front will not leave you in peace. 

Yours sincerely, 
K.J., 
Paignton, 
Devon. 


BRUM THANKS 

Dear Editor, 

The Birmingham National Front branch 
committee would like, through Vanguard, 
to thank all the NF members and 
supporters who turned up in North London 
to oppose the evil supporters of the IRA. 
Despite the adverse weather conditions 
we made our presence felt. We hope that 
should the IRA dare to march through 
Birmingham again this year, that NF units 
from outside the West Midlands will assist 
us in opposing the IRA scum. 

Ulster is British Forever, 
Birmingham Branch Committee. 


Food For Thought 


"For strength of character in the 
race *as in the individual consists 
mainly in the power of sacrificing the 
present to the future; of disregarding 
the immediate temptations of 
ephemeral pleasure for more distant 
and lasting sources of satisfaction. 
The more the power is exercised the 
higher and stronger becomes the 


character; till the height of heroism 
is reached in men who renounce the 
pleasures of life and even life itself 
for the sake of keeping or winning for 
others, perhaps in distant ages, the 
blessings of freedom and truth". 

The Golden Bough ' 
Sir James G. Fraser , F.R S., F.B.A. 









VANGUARD SALES 

Please send your orders to: Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 
634, Hove, East Sussex BN3 5FZ. 

Cheques/Postal Orders/International Money Orders should 
be made payable to Vanguard Publications. When ordering 
please remember to include the postage figure in brackets. 



OCCUPATION Paul Comben. A new 
collection of over 20 previously unpublished 
poems by one of Britain’s leading Nationalist 
poets. Irony and satire are used with relish to 
attack a variety of targets, from reactionary 
Colonel Blimps to trendy student pseuds. In 
two of the poems, inspired by the heroism of 
British troops in the Falklands, that heroism is 
contrasted with empty bar-room patriotism. 

Pb, 39pp. £1.75 (20p) 

NATIONALIST DOCTRINE Joe Pearce 
Currently the best-selling book on our list. 
Nationalist Doctrine is an excellent 
introduction to the fundamental aspects of 
Nationalism. The author is one of the leading 
writers on the contemporary British Nationalist 
scene, and one of the most dedicated: this book 
was written while Joe was serving a year’s 
prison sentence under Britain’s notorious Race 
Laws. 

THE CAMP OF THE SAINTS Jean Raspail 
A sensation throughout Europe - an amazing 
novel by one of France’s top writers. What 
happens to the White World when hundreds of 
thousands of Third World’ refugees arrive. A 
stunning novel - highly recomrpendedi 

Pb, 311 £3.00 (70p) 

AMERICA’S DECLINE -The Education of 
a Conservative. Revilo P. Oliver. A 
compendium of many of Prof. Oliver’s best 
essays, articles and reviews written over a 
twenty year period. Subjects covered include 
current affairs, race, history, politicians etc. A 
fascinating book, well written in Prof. Oliver’s 
best style. 

Pb, 376pp. £3.50 (50p) 

CHURCHILL’S WAR David Irving. At last it’s 
out! The history book that establishment 
publishers found too hot to handle. The inside 
story of Churchill, and his conduct during 
WWII. Despite the price this book is already 
becoming a best seller. 

Hb, 666pp. £17.95 (£2.00) 


RACE, INTELLIGENCE & EDUCATION 

Nationalist Teachers Research Group. This 
was originally produced in. answer to a 
propaganda booklet written by two Marxists 
for the National Union of Teachers. It 
systematically demolishes the'scientific anti¬ 
racism of the NUT booklet, and is a valuable 
addition to Nationalist literature as it concisely 
shows how anti-racist arguments can easily be 
torn to shreds. Recommended. Magazine 

format - , Pb, 20pp. 50p (20p' 

RACE Dr. John Baker. If you read only one 
book on the explosive subject of race this 
should be the book - Baker provides the 
essential basis upon which any objective, 
rational and scientific discussion of racial 
differences must proceed. 

Pb, 623pp £7.40(£1.60) 

THE DISPOSSESSED MAJORITY Wilmot 
Robertson. A best seller from America. Shows 
how white Americans are systematically 
discriminated against in the USA. 

Pb, 613pp £7.40(£2.00) 

VENTILATIONS Wilmot Robertson. A 
follow-up to the extremely successful and 
influential book, The Dispossessed Majority, 
by the same author. 

Pb, 113pp. £4.30 (50p). 



IQ AND RACIAL DIFFERENCES Dr Henry 
E. Garrett. An excellent introduction to the 
scientific analysis of racial differences. 

Pb, 57pp £1.00(30p) 

WHY CIVILISATIONS SELF-DESTRUCT 

Elmer Pendell. Dr. Pendell argues that 
civilisations decline because they provide an 
environment which favours the least able and 
talented. A thought provoking book. 

Pb, 196pp £2.00(50p) 

NIETZSCHE J.P.Stern. One of the best short 
introductions to Nietzsche, the 
philosopher/poet who was one of the main 
influences on twentieth century European 
thought. Pb. 158pp. £2.95 (50p) 


VANDUARD 

Back issues of Vanguard are available for 
collectors at the bargain price of only 50p 
inclusive of postage. 

Issue No 1. National Front: The Way Forward 
Issue No 2. The Blood of the British 
Issue No 3. Ulster: How the Front Can Help 
Issue No 4. The Enemies of British Nationalism 
Issue No.5. State Repression: Is it inevitable? 

Issue No 6. National Front: The First 20 Years 

Issue No 7. Race: Prejudice vs Reality 

Issue No 8. Britain’s Environment 

Issue No 9. Fiji: Multi-racial Failure 

Issue No 10. Britain: United or Defeated 

Issue No 11. South Africa: A New Dawn 

Issue No 12. The Final Frontier 

Issue No 13. Power to the People 

Issue No 14. BP Fiasco 

Issue No 15. Back to Work in 1988 

Issue No 16. The Foundation of our Culture 

Issue No 17. Their Common Purpose - Murder 

Issue No 18. Le Front Nationale 

Issue No 19. The Rising Tide of Colour 

Issue No 20. Ulster: What is to be Done? 

Issue No 21. Brainwashing on the Box. 

Issue No 22. Racial Differences. 

Don’t miss out! Make sure your collection 
of Vanguard is complete by writing to 
Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 634, 
Hove, East Sussex BN3 5FZ. Please state 
the issue and quantity you want and 
enclose 50p for each copy requested. 
Cheques and P.O.s should be made 
payable to Vanguard Publications. 

THE MABINOGION This translation of thd 
complete ‘Mabinogion’ presents in modern 
English eleven Welsh stories that are among 
the finest flowerings of Celtic genius and are a 
masterpiece of medieval European literature. 
282 PP £2.50 (40p) 



ULSTER ON 
THE TWELFTH 

The largest patriotic celebrations in the 
British Isles take place each year in Ulster, on 
the 1 2th July. Parades take place across the 
Province, with the largest being held in 
Belfast. In 1988 over 100 Loyalist bands 
paraded through the city centre, watched by 
many thousands of loyal Ulsterfolk. 

This unique event has been captured on 
video, so patriots on the mainland can see 
for themselves what a fine spectacle the 
'Twelfth' is. 

VHS Format. Running Time - 2 hours 
approx. 

1 17 00 me P & p. 

1988 NF 
Compilation 

Some of the highlights of National Front 
activities in 1988: Excerpts from speeches 
at the 'Time to deal with Terrorism' rally, 
scenes from the Annual Remembrance Day 
Parade to the Cenotaph in London, and 
excerpts from the NF's 1989 anti-IRA 
demonstration. 

VHS Format. Running Time - 90 minutes 
approx. 

£16.00 inc p8tp. 
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HERITAGE & DESTINY A six part study of 
Northern European heritage, origins, culture 
and future, that first appeared in the early 
eighties. Magazine format 6 at 16pp. 

£3.00(50p) 

MADE IN RUSSIA - The Holocaust C.W. 
Porter, Editor. A new study of one of anti¬ 
racism’s main propaganda weapons. The farce 
of ‘victor’s justice’ at the Nuremberg War 
Crimes Trials is exposed in detail. Full of 
original documentation. 415pp 

£2.50 (90p) 

THE DARK LANTERN Henry Williamson. 
Williamson was one of Britain’s greatest writers 
of the twentieth century, yet he was persecuted 
and declared a ‘non-person’ by the • literary 
establishment because of his patriotic views. 
The Dark Lantern is the first volume in his 
triumphant saga ‘A Chronicle of Ancient 
Sunlight’; part social history, part 
autobiography it is absorbing reading. 

Pb. 430pp. £3.50 (70p) 

HILAIRE BELLOC A.N.Wilson? Wjlson’s 
profound sympathetic study of one of Britain’s 
most original thinkers, who greatly influences 
modern Nationalist thought, will make this a 
must for many Nationalists. 

£5.95 (£1.00) 

NATIONAL MUSIC Ralph Vaughan Williams 
Possibly one of the best ever defences of the 
ideals of artistic Nationalism by one of 
England’s greatest 20th century composers. 
Although it will obviously be of special interest 
to those with an interest in classical music there 
is much in the fascinating work to interest 
everyone. Topics covered include, Should 
music be National? The Evolution of the Folk 
Song. The History of Nationalism in Music, and 
The Social Foundation of Music. This book has 
been shamefully ignored by Nationalists in the 
past: It is highly recommended now. 

Pb, 312pp. £5.95 (45p) 



MYSTERIOUS BRITAIN Janet & Colin 
Bord. This excellently illustrated book delves 
into some of the earliest folk-history of the 
British people. Gives a real understanding of 
the lives of the first inhabitants of the British 
Isles. 

Pb 287pp illustrated £4.95 (65p) 

THE NIBELUNGENLEID Written nearly 
eight hundred years ago ‘The Nibelungleid’ is 
an epic tale of murder and revenge. The story 
of Seigfried is central to Northern European 
heroic legend, and inspired Wagner to 
compose ‘The Ring’. A.T.Hatto’s translation is 
exceptionably readable and exciting. 

Pb 404pp. £3.50 (60p) 


ASGARD Nigel Frith. Horror, mystery, 
suspense and humour are used to the full as 
Frith retells the old tales of Norse mythology. 
Written in a modern literary style this book will 
appeal to those who are interested in the folk 
legends of Northern Europe but who find 
translations of the original Norse works ‘heavy 
going’. A thoroughly entertaining book. 

Pb, 293pp. £2.95 (60p) 

MIGHT OF THE WEST Lawrence Brown. A 
new interpretation of Western history which 
exposes the false nature of liberal ‘histories’ 
which emphasise Europe’s alleged dependence 
on outside sources for inspiration. 

Hb, 561pp. £8.80(£1.60) 

THE LIFE OF THE FIELDS Richard Jefferies 
Jefferies was a naturalist, conservationist, 
philosopher, novelist and reporter. His 
appreciation of the beauties of the countryside, 
and fears for their destruction, have motivated 
patriots for over a century. 

Pb, 224pp. £3.50 (50p) 


BADGES 



Silver lapel badge designs - 'NF\ Odal 
Rune, Tree of Life, Sunwheel. Also Celtic 
Cross pendant; all £1.50 each inc p&p. 


'NF' badge in red, white and gold - £1.20 
inc p&p. All from Vanguard Publications. 


T-SHIRTS 



Designs available - 
National Front, in red, white and blue 
Hang IRA Scum, in black, white and green 
White Power, in white on a black T-shirt 

The FLAG - Fly it for Britain 

All designs are available in medium and large sizes. 

PRICES: All T-shirts are £4.00, plus 30p p&p. 


ORDER FORM 


SEND THIS form and your 
remittance to Vanguard 
Publications, P.O.Box 634, 
Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. Please 
include the postage and packing 
figures in brackets. 

Cheques/Postal Orders 
should be made payable to 
Vanguard Publications. 


UK Customers - allow 14 days 
for delivery. 

OVERSEAS CUSTOMERS. 
Please double the postage figure 
when calculating the total 
payable. Payment should be by 
Sterling International Money 
Order. All overseas orders will 
be sent surface mail. 


QUANTITY 

DESCRIPTION 

COST 

! Inc pottage 























NAME _ 
ADDRESS 


Postcode. 











































Fight Back For Britain! 


PATRIOTS' 

DEFENCE 

FUND 

THE PATRIOT'S DEFENCE FUND 
was set up to help British patriots 
who have suffered fines, or 
imprisonment, because of their 
militant opposition to the enemies of 
Britain. 

Recently members of the National 
Front suffered > vicious fines, 
totalling over a thousand pounds, 
simply for opposing a march, by 
open supporters of the IRA, through 
North London on the 28th January. 

The Patriots' Defence Fund would 
like to help these brave NF members 
- but the amount of help it can give 
will depend on YOUR generosity, in 
donating to the fund. 

Please help this fine, patriotic 
charity. Send your donations to:- 
P.D.F., C/O. Pox 230, Worthing, 
Sussex BN14 8EG. 

Cheques/Postal Orders payable 
to 'PDF' please. 
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IF YOU believe in Britain, if you believe in 
the Nationalist cause, then please give the 
National front your active support. Join the 
thousands of people all over Britain who 
are working for National Freedom. 
Remember - the worst Nationalist is an 
armchair Nationalist. 

Paper-selling, leafletting, going to 
metings and activities, organising social 
and fund-raising events - there is a 
tremendous variety of things that can be 
done to help your local NF branch. Would 
you like to help? If so then contact your 
nearest branch listed below. They will be 
glad to send you an information pack about 
the NF, and invite you to their next branch 
meeting. 


B4R<VU*KBHAM: P.O.Box 114, Solihull, West 
Midlands. 

BOLTON: 3, Shurmer Street, Bolton, Lancs. 
BRIGHTON: P O.Box 634, Hove, E.Sussex 
BN3 5FZ 

BRISTOL: P.O.Box 447, Bristol BS99 1SD 
COLERAINE: P O.Box 17, Coleraine, Co. 
Londonderry BT51 3SX 

COVENTRY: P O.Box 59, Coventry CV2 5PN 
CROYDON: P.O.Box 76, Carshalton, Surrey 
SM54QW 

DEVON: P.O.Box 46, Torquay, Devon TQ2 
7SX 

DUDLEY & BRIERLEY HILL: P.O.Box 1021, 


EPPING FOREST: P.O.Box 32, Loughton, 

Essex IG10 1SS 

EAST ESSEX:BCM Newpat, London WC1N 
3XX 

GREAT YARMOUTH: 3, Beaconsfield Road, 
Great Yarmouth, Norfolk. 

HARINGEY & ENFIELD: P.O.Box 760, London 
N17 6SB. 

HEMEL HEMPSTEAD: P.O.Box 274, Hemel 
Hempstead, Herts HP2 5JW. 

HUMBERSIDE: P.O.BOX 118, Alfred Gelder 

Street, Hull, Humberside 

ISLINGTON: BCM 5106, London WC1N 3XX 

LEICESTER: P.O.Box 246, Leicester, Leics LE4 

OWH. 

LEIGHTON BUZZARD: P.O.Box 189, Leighton 
Buzzard, Beds LU7 7YS. 

LEEDS & WEST YORKSHIRE: P.O.Box 12, 
Morley, West Yorkshire LS27 9QR. 

MEDWAY TOWNS: 155, Knights Road, Hoo, 
Rochester, Kent ME3 9BX. 

NEWCASTLE: 53, Greencroft Towers, Felling, 
Gateshead, Tyneside. 

EAST LONDON: BCM Newpat, London WC1N 
3XX 

NORWICH & NORFOLK: P.O.Box 142, 
Norwich, Norfolk. 

PORTSMOUTH & SOUTHAMPTON: 1, St 

Aubins Park, Hayling Island, Hants. 
SEVENOAKS: P.O.Box 89, Sevenoaks, Kent 
TNI 3 2BQ. 

SLOUGH: P.O.Box 727, Slough, Berks SL3 
7YY. 

WELSH NATIONAL FRONT: P.O.Box 278, 
Cardiff, South Wales CF4 3YB 
WORTHING: P.O.Box 230, Worthing,West 
Sussex BN1 4 8EG 


Halesowen, West Midlands B63 2NF 


NATIONAL INQUIRY & INFORMATION LINE: 021-783- 
3564 
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MAGGIE THATCHER DELIVERS 
250,000 NATIONAL FRONT LEAFLETS ! 
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Get Maggie 
Thatcher 
out 

leafletting 
for the NF 

Standing in the 1989 European 
Elections will enable the National 
Front to have 250,000 election 
leaflets delivered without any postal 
charges - courtesy of the 
Conservative Government! 

We need £2,500 to stand one 
candidate. 

Send your donation to the NF's 
European Election Fund to - 
National Front, P.O.Box 230, 
Worthing, Sussex BN14 8EG. 

Cheques or postal orders made 
payable to 'National Front'. 






































































